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SALMI  MORSE, 


Managing  Editoh. 


HONEST  ISAAC. 

We  are  aware  that  it  is  premature  to  make 
comments  upon  the  investigation  of  the  li- 
bellous charges  of  Kalloch  vs.  De  Young, 
but  a  point  of  exception  tempts  us  to  take 
up  the  pen. 

We  should  like  to  be  informed  upon  the 
point  of  the  scandalous  practices  in  vogue 
in  hearing  evidence  in  cases  upon  trial. 

In  the  general  march  of  progress,  the.  old 
fogy  adherencies,  of  the  same  family  as 
Magna  Charta,  Declaration  of  Independence, 
Liberty  of  Speech,  and  Freedom  of  the 
Press,  are  all  things  of  the  past.  We  live  in 
an  age  of  steam,  railroad,  and  telegraph  now. 
The  question  arises,  why  still  stick  with  tena- 
city to  trial  by  jury,  and  that  greatest  of  all 
superannuated  abominations,  the  hearing  of 
evidence? 

When  religion  itself,  according  to  our  city 
parsons,  suffers  by  ventilation,  how  should 
the  private  character  of  any  gentleman  be 
able  to  withstand  the  test  ? 

The  brother  of  the  man,  who  has  been 
murdered  in  cold  blood  by  the  son  of  the 
man  who  brings  the  charge  of  libel  against 
him.  had  the  bad  grace  to  produce  a  witness 
by  the  name  of  Shimmons  in  justification  of 
his  cause.  Now  this  is  entirely  wrong,  and 
Judge  Rix  has  done  well  to  take  the  matter 
under  advisement.  Judge  Eix,  may  be,  has 
his  doubts  as  well  as  we,  about  the  advis- 
ability of  allowing  any  man  who  has  charged 
his  neighbor  with  theft,  to  produce  a  witness 
whereby  to  substantiate  the  charge. 

There  is  no  more  persecuted  gentleman  in 
all  the  world  than  Mayor  Kalloch.  His 
speeches  and  letters,  which  he  meant  for 
treacle,  have  been  insidiously  construed  into 
brimstone.  The  noblest  acts  of  his  gallant 
youth  are  called  abominations.  His  repeti- 
tion of  a  masterly  composition  of  Macaulay, 
sends  a  bullet  into  his  ribs.      His  trying  to 


keep  a  mob  quiet  until  they  hear  from  him 
again,  is  seized  upon  by  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors for  a  handle  to  oust  him  out  of  office. 
Now  in  a  Christian  community  with  such 
pious  guardians  as  Hemphill  &  Co.,  watch- 
ing for  its  safety,  this  is  too  much,  and 
should  be  put  a  stop  to. 

The  New  York  World,  as  everybody  knows, 
is  a  disreputable,  low,  high-binder  paper, 
just  as  the  San  Francisco  Ghronicle  and  the 
Wasp  are;  and  the  Wasp  overlooking  it,  the 
Chronicle,  happened  to  hit  upon  it,  and  copied 
a  scandalous  paragraph  from  the  World,  much 
to  the  annoyance  of  our  over-annoyed  but 
innocent,  upright,  and  ten  commandment 
respecter,  Mayor  Isaac. 

Mayor  Isaac  very  properly  set  to  work  to 
haul  the  culprit  over  the  coals;  who,  by  the 
by,  glories  under  the  not  very  delectable 
euphonious  name  of  Mike. 

This  Mike,  this  evil-doer,  who  had  the 
abandoned  recreancy  to  have  an  own  brother 
murdered,  worth  ten  of  himself,  is  culpable 
of  a  still  greater  act  of  audacity  by  produc- 
ing witnesses  in  defence  of  the  matter  for 
which  he  is  charged.  On  hearing  his  witnesses 
there  is  no  telling  what  the  rascals  may  not 
divulge,  as  they  chanced  to  live  for  years 
and  years,  in  the  same  place  with  honorable 
Isaac,  and,  as  like  as  not,  each  is  ready  to 
assert  that  he  would  not  believe  the  other 
under  oath. 

This  should  not  be.  Mr.  Kalloch  is  a 
harmless  Mayor.  In  proof,  the  Board  of 
Supervisors  are  managing  the  city  aifsiirs,  as 
if  no  Mayor  had  ever  existed,  and  this  cer- 
tainly goes  on  to  show,  that  no  Mayor  is 
needed,  and  a  worse  act,  than  to  further  per- 
plex an  already  over-perplexed  individual,  is 
not  upon  the  record  of  crime.  , 

The  moral  of  all  this  is,  if  you  have  reach- 
ed your  destination,  and  your  trunk  is  be- 
neath others,  you  must  not  pull  it  out,  be- 
cause it  will  doubtless  disturb  those  above  it, 
the  property  being  yours,  to  the  contrary  not- 
withstanding. This  article  only  has  refer- 
ence to  the  abomination  of  the  right  of  pro- 
ducing witnesses. 


^flttilktatu 


MIKE  IN  PARIS. 


Paris,  May  21st,  1880. 
My  Dear  Ma: 

The  sense  of  propriety  in  Annette,  ma,  is 
too  marvellous  for  common  belief.  We  had 
to  delay  the  business  of  exhumation  four 
days,for  the  mourning  dress  to  be  got  ready, 
for  the  child  to  receive  the  bones  of  her  dead 
father  in,  with  parasol,  hat,  and  gloves  to 
match.  The  Count  joined  me  in  admiration 
of  her  devotion.  There  was  a  delicacy  in 
the  sentiment,  which  puts  our  native  girls 
all  to  the  blush.  I  asked  her  what  she  would 
do  with  the  mourning  paraphernalia  after- 
wards, and  she  quietly  responded,  that  she 
would  trade  it  away  for  an  opera  cloak.  Is 
she  not  a  wonder  of  economy  and  prudence, 
ma  ?  And  so  charming  did  she  appear  in  deep 
mourning,  that  I  already  admired  the  ele- 
gant widow  of  the  future! — there  is  a  dash 
about  her  in  mourning,  quite  bewildering  to 
the  senses,  ma.  What  a  splendid  thing  it 
would  be,  if  her  mother,  who  kicked  her 
down  stairs,  were  to  die,  or  if  she  had 
'  another  father,  who  might  kick  the 
bucket,  and  give  her  a  chance  to  be  kept  in 
black  for  a  while. 

I  suppose,  some  of  these  days,  ma,  I  shall 


learn  what  it  is  to  be  in  love.  The  Count 
tells  me,  that  it  takes  a  great  deal  of  flirting 
and  false  swearing  before  one  can  be  initiated 
into  the  science.  He  advises  me  to  fall  in  love 
with  Annette,  but  how  can  I?  I  havn't  the 
slightest  idea  how  to  start  in  to  do  it.  Be- 
sides which,  T shall  miss  her  company  so  much 
if  I  should  fall  in  love  with  her,  for  we 
should  have  to  be  courting,  which  must  be 
dry  business  when  compared  to  running  with 
a  girl  who  is  so  innocent,  careful,  and  so  full 
of  propriety  as  Annette  is. 

We  had  our  permit  and  men  all  ready,  and 
were  just  in  the  act  of  driving  to  the  ceme- 
tery, when  the  darling  young  orphan  remin- 
ded herself,  that  she  had  no  black  bordered 
handkerchief  and  positively  no  black  fan! 
The  Count  suggested  that  she  might  make 
shift  without.  "Ah^  jifos/icer,"  she  exclaimed, 
"I  shall  have  to  cry,  you  know,  from  the 
time  the  grave  is  opened  until  we  get 
back  again,  and  h©w  shall  I  be  able  to  do  it 
with  a  white  handkerchief  and  a  colored  fan? 
Impossible!"  Such  reasonings,  ma,  are 
enough  to  sway  a  sturdy  oak — we  drove  to  a 
store  and  supplied  the  necessities. 

Spade,  shovel  and  pick;  pick,  shovel  and 
spade,  dump,  dump,  went  earth  upon  earth; 
the  depth  was  reached,  and  lo!  the  grave  was 
empty,  the  corpse  was  gone! 

"Ilong  peart  mong  pear!"  screamed  the 
dear   broken-hearted    darling  in   pitiful  ac 


cents,  "mong pear!  mongpear!    wringing 


her 


hands  in  agony  around   her   new   outspread 


fan,  "who  has  stolen  mongpear?     What  has 
become  of  mong  2^<2(i'>'?" 

"What's  to  be  done  next,  mong  Aviee?" 
exclaimed  the  Count  perplexedly."  "There's 
a  dog  in  the  well,"  answered  I,  adding  proud- 
ly,"and  I  have  done  the  Sacramento  lobby," 
upon  which  I  had  an  aside  with  the  sexton, 
and  made  an  appointment  for  the  next  day. 

"Come  here,  Monsheer,"  said  a  voice  no 
bigger  than  the  eye  ot  a  needle — I  came. 
"Catch  me,"  whispered  the  needle  eye — I 
caught,  and  the  darling  orphan  swooned  in 
my  arms. 

"Did  I  faint  pretty  ?"  was  the  first  ques- 
tion after  we  reached  home.  "Yes,  very 
pretty."  "Did  I  hold  my  fan  gracefully  ?" 
"Oh,  very,"  said  I  with  rapture.  "I  am  so 
glad,"  lisped  the  girl  faintly,  "Marie  often 
faints,  but  bungles  it  so,  that  I  was  afraid  I 
made  myself  ridiculous.  Mong  Amee,"  she 
turned  upon  me  of  a  sudden,  "I  must  have 
some  diversion  this  evening,  for  I  am  so  sad. 
Let  us  go  to  the  bal  vMxque,  it  will  be  exhil- 
erating  as  well  as  diversifying,  and  there  will 
be  no  expense  for  dress,  tor  I  can  masque  as 
a  widow  with  the  mourning  I  have  on." 

I  sort  of  felt  a  sense  of  impropriety,  for 
what  I  hardly  knew,  and  suggested  the 
opera  instead.  "Oh  Monxlw.er,"  she  joyfully 
exclaimed,  '-'we  can  do  the  opera  first,  and 
dress  as  the  widow  afterwards."  Oh,  she  is  a 
genius  at  tractability. 

Your  hopeful  future  President, 

Mike. 
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ATIOM  BAY, 


Brave  men,  wbo  one  by  the  other  fell. 

Neither  would  yield — both  were  slain; 
All  fought  bravely — all  died  well, 

All  were  conquerors,  none  fought  in  vain. 

Forever  shall  respect  be  showed. 

Forever  we  shall  homage  pay; 
Blood  which  has  so  freely  flowed. 

Naught  from  memory  shall  wash  away. 

On  Monday  next  will  be  Decoration  Day;  a  day  which  will  be  celebrated  throughout  the 
length  and  breadth  of  the  land,  in  sacred  remembrance  of  those  who  bravely  fell  in  our 
country's  struggle,  and  for  him,  whose  memory  is  loved  and  cherished  by  his  countrymen 
— Abraham  Lincoln. 

On  this  day,  gaping  wounds  are  healed  and  malice  is  disarmed;  there  is  no  glorying  in 
memory  of  conquest,  no  blushing  at  defeat;  but  the  olive  branch  is  extended  over  the  abyss 
of  mutual  wrongs  and  sorrows,  witli  unfeigned  pity  for  adversity  and  condolence  for 
grieving  hearts. 

On  this  day,  there  is  more  charity  for  universal  suffering; prayers  are  offered  for  the  dead; 
and  forgiveness  to  all  who  wrought  death  and  destruction;  blessings  are  showered  upon 
the  living,  and  praise  goes  up  to  Him  who  gives  and  takes,  who  smites  and  heals.  We 
meet  in  a  common  brotherhood  to  pray,  to  express  contrition  and  proclaim  sorrow;  to 
shed  tears,  to  offer  sympathj',  to  regret,  to  mourn  that  ever  we  had  cause  to  mourn.    . 

The  hallowed  Decoration  Day  is  painfully  dear  to  every  American  heart.  It  is  a  daj* 
when  the  lamentations  of  sorrow  will  be  hushed  and  repressed  as  the  subduing  hand  of 
Time  draws  a  consoling  veil  over  the  bitter  Past,  and  tenderly  and  benignantly  teaches 
resignation,  until  the  glorious  uplifting  at  the  dawn  of  a  blighter  future,  when  loved  ones 
will  all  be  united. 

On  that  day,  retrospective  glance  brings  to  view  the  distant  back-ground  of  a  dreary 
picture,  with  its  bloody  days  of  strife,  with  its  deeds  of  almost  superhuman  exertion  and 
bravery,  in  the  midst  of  carnage  and  starvation.  Through  gloom  that  seems  impenetrable, 
invincible  heroism  is  displayed;  self-denial  and  patriotic  devotion  are  brought  forth  from 
out  obscurity,  and  gazing  on  the  sad  scene  we  painfully  shed  tears  of  grief,  mingled  with 
feelings  of  admiration  and  respect  for  the  heroic  dead  and  their  deeds  of  valor,  for  the 
brave  who  have  fallen  by  missile  or  brand,  from  hunger  or  disease. 

In  the  foreground  of  this  retrospective  picture,  stands  Abraham  Lincoln  with  his  heroes 
around  him,  one  of  the  bravest  men  in  the  long  list  of  brave  patriots,  who  sacrificed  his  life 
in  the  performance  of  his  duty.  His  name  will  ever  be  cherished  as  a  saered  memory  by  the 
American  people,  but  especially  by  that  race,  whom  he  delivered  from  bondage,towhom  he 
wave  the  coveted'boon  of  freedom,  will  he  be  loved  and  revered  as  their  great  benefactor 
and  emancipator.  On  this  day  may  the  fragrance  of  flowers  fill  the  air  over  the  graves  of 
our  loved  ones,  and  may  their  sweet  incense  bring  healing  balm  to  sorrowing  hearts,  and 
assuage,  by  their  gentle  influence,  fierce  passions  born  out  of  war  and  contention. 

Their  praises  forever  will  be  suug 

By  coming  Time's  unmolded  tongue.  * 

This  ever  will  be  a  day  of  pain 

When  passing,  or  when  it  comes  again. 

Revere  those  whom  we  cannot  see. 

Who  lived  free  men  and  died  for  liberty. 

Strew  flowers,  respect  memories,  and  refrain 

To  brawl  about  the  battles  of  the  slain. 

Strew  flowers,  in  humility  strew — 

For  the  unknown  fallen  and  for  those  we  knew; 

They  were  victors  all,  tender  the  crown 

Indiscriminately — they  were  all  your  own! 

All  girded  swords  in  defence  of  all. 

All  fell!— what  could  they  more  than  fall? 
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THE  ELKVENTH   COMMANDMENT. 


"  THOU  NHALT  NOT  E4T  J" 

"Whilst  a  portion  of  our  community  ex- 
press themselves  fearful  of  encouraging  a 
third  term  lest  it  may  culminate  in  mon- 
archy, the  entire  community  is  perceptibly 
drifting  into  a  worse  possible  order  of 
anarchy,  with  everyone  passively  submitting 
to  the  threaten<jd   scourge,  and  no  one  bold 


providing  a  day  of  rest  for  those  engaged  in 
the  business  of  baking,  makes  it  unlawful  for 
any  person  engaged  in  the  business,  to  bake 
and  to  sell  the  usual  commodities  of  bakers 
generally,  between  the  hours  of  12  o'clock 
Saturday  night  and  12  o'clock  Sunday  night; 
violation  of  the  order  is  made  a  misdemean- 
or. Referred  to  the  Joint  Committee  on 
License' and  Orders  and  Judiciary.  Or  in 
few  words,  whilst  the  Sand-lot  is  being 
opposed  collectively,  we  allow  them  to  make 
inroads    upon    our     liberties     individually. 


tion  of   our  legislators  and   are   as  good  in 
every  way  as  bakers. 

But  looking  into  a  lower  grade  of  life,  is 
not  the  restaurant  help  who  sell  on  Sunday 
that  which  these  journeymen  bakers  prepare 
on  Saturday,  in  every  way  as  good  as  them- 
selves? Or  are  journeymen  bakers  of  a  supe- 
rior material,  in  consideration  of  their  fol- 
lowing a  craft,  which  they  have  taken  out  of 
the  hands  of  average  old  women,  who  in 
most  instances,  make  bread  and  bake  cakes. 


II 


enough  to  stand  out  in  relief  to  make  oppo- 
sition and  to  avert  the  abomination. 

The  Wasp,  because  it  only  enlists  in  just 
causes  always,  is  intimidated  by  no  risk  of 
popular  odium,  or  pecuniary  results,  but 
boldly  steps  forward  in  the  lists  to  defend 
that  which  is  I'ight,  and  opposes 
that  which  it  considers  a  public  wrong  un- 
flinchingly but  devoid  of  individual  interest 
or  malicious  design. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Supervisors, 
an  order  introduced   by  Supervisor  Stetson, 


Yesterday  it  was  the  Barbers,  to-day  the 
Bakers,  and  who  knows  what  the  morrow 
will  bring  forth  ?  May  be  it  will  be  house- 
hold servants  next,  and  may  be  car  drivers, 
feny  engineers,  livery  stable  laborers,  and 
most  likely  of  all,  from  their  greater  sense  of 
what  is  really  pertaining  to  the  proper 
observance  of  the  Sabbath,  the  clergymen, 
priests,  sextons,  gravediggers,  and  lastly, 
druggists'  clerks  and  doctors.  There  is  not 
one  class  of  those  enumerated, but  which  are 
in  every  instance   as  worthy  the   considera- 


a   thousand  times  better  than   ever   they  are 
capable  of  doing  ? 

Are  these  misguided  people  aware  that 
they  are  cutting  their  own  throats  by  en- 
deavoring to  legislate » household  laws  .for 
an  apparent  i)assiTe  community  ?  Did  they 
ever  consider  that  in  this  community  only, 
200,000  people  with  the  habits  of  fresh  bread 
inured  upon  their  tastes,  are  being  most 
shamefully  imposed  upon,  or  do  they  for  a 
moment  think  that  they  will  submit  them- 
selves passively  to  be  dictated  to  by  a  squad 
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of  journeyman  bakers?  The  smallest  possible 
minority  and  an  insignificant  order  to  cater 
dictatory  laws  for  a  rast  population  where 
certain  individual  members  outvalue  and 
outweigh  the  whole  petty  squad  of  them  ? 

Should  this  order  be  strictly  enforced,  the 
result  will  be  simply  this:  Families  and 
restaurants  will  bake  their  own  bread  and 
pies  on  Sundays,  and  once  the  rule  is  com- 
menced,theywill  gradually  get  into  the  ways 
of  doing  it  every  other  day  as  well;  we 
know  many  private  families  who  are  doing  it 


absorbs  the  fallen  dew,  other  trades  will  fol- 
low in  the  wake,  and  before  we  are  aware 
of  it,  the  stone  which  has  been  rejected  by 
all  the  workmen,  shall  become  the  corner- 
stone— the  Sand-lot  will  become  the  master 
of  its  masters. 

As  a  proof  that  we  are  fast  merging  into 
monarchy  and  its  concomitant,  anarchy, 
whilst  the  most  conservative  Governments 
of  the  world  are  modifying  the  stringency 
of  their  laws,  we  are,  to   the  contrary,  daily 


It  Is  Finished. 

What  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church 
endorses,  must  be  so.  We  have  a  Mr. 
Smith  here  with  a  history  for  a  handle,  who 
endorses  too.  The  following  resolutions 
were  passed  by  that  august  body : 

That  we,  the  General  Conference  of  the  M.  E. 
Chnrch,  assembled  in  Ohio,  the  State  of  the  nativity 
of  the  President,  Kntherford  B.  Hayes,  and  Mrs. 
Hayes,  hereby  express  our  high  appreciation  of  the 
personal  worth  and  noble  example  of  the  President 
and  his  wife,  and  we  recommend  to  the  women  of 
America  the  heroic  conduct  of  Mrs.  Hayes  in  regard 
to  temperance,  and  especially  the  beantifnl  symme- 
try of  her  Christian  life. 


already;  the  community  will  have  better 
bread,  and  the  journeyman  baker  will  lose 
his  vocation. 

We  are  aware  by  what  means  this  bill  has 
been  steered  through  the  channels  of  the 
State  Legislature.  The  aflair  there,  seemed 
to  have  been  nobody's  worth  while  to  op- 
pose, but  now  that  it  assumes  shape  on 
the  upper  surface,  it  is  as  plain  as  the  nose 
on  a  man's  face,  that  the  Sand-lot  means  to 
accomplish  by  piecemeal  what  it  finds  futile 
to  persist  in  by  entirety;  for  sure  as  the  sun 


aiming  to  increase  their  oppressiveness. 
England  has  privileged  the  opening  of  its 
stores  for  traffic  on  Sundays,  whilst  we  are 
closing  them.  Germany  and  France  are 
daily  curbing  the  licentiousness  of  ecclesias- 
tical dominance,  and  we  are  voluntarily  run- 
ning our  necks  into  the  yoke.  The  freedom 
of  the  American  citizen  is  fast  departing. 
We  have  not,  therefore  spoken  at  length, 
because  this  particular  subject  is  of  high 
absorbing  interest,  but  because  of  the  obnox- 
ious principle  which  it  inaugurates. 


Singular. 

The  ways  of  Providence  are  inscrutable — 
"and  the  sea  shall  give  up  its  dead." 

In  the  maw  of  a  shark  dissected  by  Dr. 
Swan,  surgeon  of  the  Pacific  Mail  steamship 
Colima,  was  found  the  heel  and  toe  of  a 
human  foot.  In  the  fish's  belly  was  a  hu- 
man arm  entire.  On  the  arm  were  the  let- 
ters "A.  H.  C,"  tattooed  in  India  ink.  The 
shark  was  caught  while  the  Colima.  was  an- 
chored at  Acapulco  on  her  last  trip. 

The  Philadelphians  go  it  at  a  goat  .^uow 
now;  next  ? 


I   ! 
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Drama. 

Baldwin.  —  Sicelhearts  —  Ihe  IVcdJinrj 
March.  Two  productions  by  the  same  au- 
thor, Mr.  Gilbert,  are  being  presented   here 


pleases  with   delight.     To   speak   somewhat 
i  lightly  on  the  subject,  '"When  the   boy  gets 
I  the   girl,  it  is  comedy,  when  he  don't  it  is 
tragedy." 

The  aim  of  tragedy  is  to  draw  tears;  that 
of  comedy,  to  provoke  laughter;  to  rouse 
pleasant  fancies;  to  calm  sensations  and  to 
draw  an  ephemeral  veil  over  the  realities  of 
life,  as  it  were;  to  sugar-coat  the  bitter  pill 
of  overtaxed  nature,  and  with  such  masterly 
hands  as  Mr.  O'Neill  and   Miss   Sanger,  we 


ibly.  We  have  not  the  space,  or  we  should 
much  like  to  dwell  upon  the  able  production 
at  length.  Mr.  Bandman  appears  again  on 
Sundav  next. 


is    positively   no 

one  can  take  his 

,j  as  to  the  gardens 


this  week   which  are  as  varied  in  their  merit   know  of  no  play  better   capable   of   accomp- 


and  individual  construction  as  the  most 
significant  opposites.  Mr.  Gilbert  is  evi- 
dently possessed  of  a  versatility  of  talent, 
which  in  the  instance  before  us,  we  rather 
deplore  than  admire.  The  excessive  beauty 
of  the  first  detracting  so  very  much  from  the 
latter,  that  considering  the  generally  con- 
ceded merit  of  the  author,  it  is  a  pity  the 
two  pieces  were  not  rendered  on  separate 
occasions. 

By  this  sweeping  verdict,  we  do  not  mean 
to  assert,  that  the  We-dding  March  is  an 
utterly  worthless  production,  but  that  its 
want  of  superiority  is  chiefly  due  to  the  order 
in  which  it  was  rendered.  The  colors  of 
blue  and  violet,  each  perfect  tints  when  iso- 
lated, suffer  when  in  juxtaposition.  By  the 
same  rule  but  few  plays  may  stand  the  test 
at  the  heels  of  such  a  delightful  little  gem  as 
that  of  Sweelliearls. 

Sweethearts  is  a  charming  little  comedy  in 
two  acts,  and  carried  by  two  characters,  Mr. 
James  O'Neill  and  Miss  Rachel  Sanger. 
The  other  play  is  of  the  nature  of  a  gro- 
tesque absurdity  for  which  we  know  no 
classified  name.  It  is  not  a  farce,  but  with 
a  mxture  of  burlesque,  it  fails  to  assert  its 
rank  in  that  family,  though  it  certainly  can 
lay  no  claim  whatever  to  the  title  of  comedy. 

In  comedy,  the  construction  of  a  play  is 
based  upon  either  some  advent  in  the  daily 
walks  of  life,  or  some  genial  historical  phase 
free  from  tragical  events.  It  is  devoted  to 
the  portrayal  of  emotion,  in  combination 
with  both  character  and  manners.    Although 


lishiug  the   designed    mission  than  Mr.  Gil 
bert's  Siveeihearls. 

The  eccentricity  of  the  construction  is 
based  upon  the  delicate  idea  of  making  each 
actor  principal  in  a  separate  act;  a  rather 
hazardous  task  for  an  author,  where  but  two 
short  acts  fill  the  entire  bill,  but  Mr.  Gilbert 
has  succeeded  most  admirably. 
More  of  a  spoiled  child  than  a  flirt.  Miss 
Sanger's  charming  way  of  acquitting  herself 
in  the  first  act,  speaks  highly  in  favor  of  that 
lady's  capabilities  for  ingratiating  herself 
into  the  favoritism  of  the  public.  She  bad 
this  act  entirely  to  herself,  and  she  most  ad- 
mirably made  out  of  the  material  all  any- 
body could.  The  pleasing  after  efi"ect,  thirty 
years  later,  of  the  planting  of  a  twig  oppo- 
site her  own  window,  assisted  in  the  act  by 
the  lover  who  sent  it,  was  as  natural  a  bit  of 
business,  as  its  iutroduction  was  cunning  on 
the  part  of  the  author. 

The  second  act  in  which,  in  due  turn,  Mr. 
O'Neill  was  principal,  gave  opportunity  for 
the  genius  of  the  author  to  be  displayed;  the 
actor,  Mr.  O'Neill,  surpassed  every  eflfort,  he 
has  hitherto  strained  his  abilities  upon. 

His  entrance  upon  it  took  the  audience  by 
complete  surprise,  and  he  held  them  spell- 
bound, until  at  the  close,  he  gallantly  led 
his  partner  towards  the  cottage  of  so  many 
painful  and  happy  reminiscences. 

The  make-up  of  both  characters  in  the 
second  act  was  studiously  marvellous.  Miss 
Rachel  personated  the  old  maid,  prim  in  dress 
and   silver  decked,  still   loving,  may  be  not 


Vii'nna  Ladies. — There 
place  in  the  city  where 
family  with  such  propriet; 
of  the  Vienna  Ladies  on  the  corner  of  Stock- 
ton and  Sutter  streets.  One  may  go  there 
every  eveninii  in  the  week,  and  j'et  not  sur- 
feit. The  reason  for  which  is  very  easily 
explained;  in  a  whole  week's  music,  there 
would  scarcely  present  itself  a  solitary  in- 
stance of  repetition,  and  such  music! 


In  an  actor  the  make-up  of  a  character  is 
almost  of  as  much  importance  as  the  actiug. 
In  Paris  especially  are  the  audiences  very 
exacting,  and  an  actor  in  an  inappropiiate 
dress,  or  if  in  a  play,  of  a  past  period  not 
historically  accurate,  would  be  hissed  from 
the  stage.  At  the  Opera  Comique  of  that 
city  there  is  a  player  so  conscientiously  de- 
voted to  his  profession,  that  he  has  had  all 
his  teeth  drawn,  and  wears  different  sets  of 
false  teeth  as  the  character  requires.  As  a 
french  lover  they  are  seen  under  a  black 
waxed  mustache,  small,  even,  regular.  As 
an  English  tourist,  in  a  blonde  wig  he  dis- 
plays a  pair  of  prominent  incisors  that  would 
cleanly  peel  a  thick-skinned  Los  Angeles 
orange;  while  iu  Blue  Beard  or  a  Russian 
muj  k  he  wears  grinders  all  around,  and  as 
the  King  of  the  Cannibal  Islands — if  it  is  a 
matinee — when  he  parts  his  dusky  lips, 
nurses  have  to  carry  frightened  children  out 
of  the  house.  They  do  these  things  better  in 
France. — Bee. 


the  intention  of  comedy  is,  id  uphold  a  mir-  j  wisely,  but   devotedly   and   fondly;  and  Mr. 


i. 


ror  to  nature,  as  lucidly  as  in  tragedy,  yet  in 
one  sense  it  embraces  the  entire  family  of 
dramatic  nomenclature.  It  has  a  vein  of 
pleasantry  permeating  through  its  entire 
course,  like  the  individual  melody  of  a  soli- 
tary instrument,  in  tihe  midst  of  a  multitudi- 
nous orchestra,  yet  harmonizing  most 
charmingly  in  combination  with   the    whole. 

Refined  comedy  caters,  to  the  tastes  of  an 
audience  by  providinjj  luxurious  entertain- 
ments; it  gratifies  the  imagination  with  the 
delights  of  ideal  enjoyment;  enlists  the  feel- 
ings to  a  less  degree  than  tragedy,  which 
agonizes  the  soul  and  wrenches  sympathy 
from  out  the  very  core   of   the  human  heart. 

Comedy,  when  truly  such,  wafts  the  un- 
derstanding away  from  the  realities  of  prac- 
tical life  to  an  artificial  present,  and  irritates 
charming  delights  upon  indulgent  fancy 
only,  leaving  the  sterner  soul  to  the  brusque 
touch  of  rugged  tragedy. 

Emotion   in   tragedy,  between   actor   and 

.audience,  acts  as  an  electric  fluid   does  upon 

opposite  poles,  both  negative   and   positive. 

This  thrills  with  gratification  where   comedy 


O'Neill  silvered  by  the  glowing  sun  of  a  torrid 
clime,  stiffened  in  limb  by  its  malarial  airs, 
manifested  the  elasticity  of  his  disposition, 
behaving  succumbed  to  the  autocratic  rigidity 
of  a  thirty  years,  East  Indian  nabob's  un- 
baffled  will,  by  melting  in  the  end  to  the  in- 
fluence of  a  smouldering  love  and  humane 
inherencies;  and  all  was  rendered  with  the 
masterly  truthfulness,  we  have  but  in  Jone 
instance,  seen  Mr.  O'Neill  attain.  He  has 
accomplished  such  a  triumph  in  this  piece, 
that  another,  would  push  him  up  the  high- 
est round  of  the  artistic  ladder. 

Never  mind  the  Wedding  March.  Who- 
ever pays  his  dollar  to  see  Sweethearts  and 
don't  find  themselves  compensated  for  the 
outlay,  would  show  discontent  at  gold  dust, 
at  ten  cents  an  ounce. 

Oali/ornia. — Mr.  Bandman  in  German 
tragedy — 2hc  Bobbers. — 

Contrary  to  the  accepted  rule  upon  the 
Ame>'ican  stage,  the  German  prefers  Franz 
instead  of  Carl  Moor  as  the  principal  role, 
and    Mr.    Bandman  has    acquitted    himself 


The  Glorious  Valiant. 


How  glorious  fall  the  valiant,  sword  in  hand 
In  front  of  battle  for  their  native  land! 

The  hero  that  dies  in  blooming  years 
In  man's  regret  he  lives,  in  woman's  tears 
More  sacred  than  in  life,  and  lovelier  far 
For  having  perished  in  the  front  of  war. 

Brave  men,  who  for  your  country  fell — 

Beside  your  canons  conquered  not,  though  slain 

There  is  a  victory  in  dying  well 

For  Freedom — and  j-e  have  not  died  in  vain. 


Schoolmarm — Which  is    the   most   indigest- 

able  meat  ? 
10  year  old — Human. 
Schoolmarm — Explain. 
10  year  old— 'Cause    after    the     whale    had 

swallowed  Jonah,  he  had  to  vomit 

him  up. 

An  exchange  says  that  a  Michigan  man 
dreamed  recently  that  his  aunt  was  dead. 
The  dream  proved  true.  He  tried  the  dream 
on  his  mothar-in-law,  but  the  thing  didn't 
work. 

When  the  top  of  a  bachelor's  head  is  shov- 
ing itself  through  his  hair,  do  you  suppose 
it  is  looking  out  for  somebody  to  take  it  ? 
"Marry,  it  is  a  bald  question!" 
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THE  TEXT-BOOK  WAB. 

President  Stone  Refuses  to  Sanction  the  Contract. 

The  President  of  the  Board  of  Education 
has  addressed  the  following  letter  to  Secre- 
tary Beanston : 

San  Feanckco.  Mav  18,  1880. 

George  Beanston,  Secretary  of  the  Board  of  Educa- 
tion:— I  herewith  return  the  contracts  prepared  by 
the  attorney  of  the  Board  of  Education  for  text-books 
to  be  supplied  to  the  department,  and  respectfully 
decline  to  give  them  mv  official  signature. 

I  think  the  Board  did  not  intend  to  do  what  will 
be  done  if  these  contracts  are  signed  by  me.  I  can- 
not avoid  the  opinion  that  it  the  Board  had  carefully 
tabulated  and  compared  the  prices  affixed  to  the  pro- 
posal? offered  by  different  publishers,  it  would  not 
have  recommended  these  contracts  without  very  im- 
portant modifications. 

I  have  endeavored  to  make  a  careful  estimate  and 
com|>arison  of  prices  affixed  to  the  difftrent  propo- 
sals, and  I  find  that  the  books  which  the  Board  recom- 
mends will,  allowing  for  reasonable  increase  to 
school  rolls  for  four  years,  cost  the  parents  of  child- 
ren over  $40,000  more  than  the  lowest  prices  named 
in  the  proposals.  I  cannot  believe  that  the  Board 
intended  to  do  any  such  thing,  and  in  my  opinion 
the  conclusion  of  the  contracts  with  Van  Antwerp, 
Bragg  &  Co.,  A.  S.  Barnes  &  Co.,  Potter,  Ainsworth. 
&  Co.,  and  Ivisou  Blakeman,  Taylor  &  Co.,  would 
be  a  mistake  and  entail  public  wrong,  to  which  I  am 
nnwilliug  to  give  my  private  or  official  sanction.  I 
therefore  respectfully  decline  to  sign  the  contracts. 
Very  BespectfuUy, 

W.  B.  STONE, 
President  of  the  Board  of  Education. 

Not  a  letter  has  been  issued  from  the  pen 
of  any  man  in  San  Francisco,  which  has  ob- 
tained the  universal  endorsement  this  has. 
"W.  B.  Stone  has  been  most  properly  hit  upon 
as  the  President  of  the  Board  of  Education. 
There  are  some  honest  men  here  yet.  The 
only  thing  needed  now  to  complete  Mr. 
Stone's  victory  is  to  champion  the  Principals' 
case  also,  and  see  that  the  poor  things  are 
placed  in  a  position  to  pay  their  rent,  board 
and  wash  bills,  by  having  their  salary  paid 
up,  upon  the  old  basis  or  that  of  the  Traylor 
Bill;  they  must  be  paid,  they  need  it. 


JULIUS  CJESAR. 


No  poet  has  taken  the  unwarrantable 
license  with  names,  places,  and  circumstan- 
ces, as  Shakespeare  has.  He  gives  us  Dukes 
of  Kent  and  Gloster,  in  the  remote  period  of 
Lear,  when  the  names  itself  even  could  not 
have  existed;  he  places  English  knights  as 
natives  in  Syracuse  and  elsewhere,  and  kills 
Csesar  in  the,capitol. 

The  average  reader  in  his  admiration  for 
the  poet's  genius  generally,  is  apt  to  take 
his  historical  authority  as  potent;  but 
nothing  is  wider  from  the  mark  thac  his  as- 
sertions, geographical  or  otherwise. 

He  was  the  boldest  literary  Jesuit,  between 
his  time  and  that  of  Mayor  Killoch,  and  in 
the  case  of  Julius'  death,  remarkably  so. 

Julius  CiBsar  was  killed  in  the  Senate 
House  built  by  Pompey,  donated  by  him  to 
the  city  and  known  as  Pompey's/  Seiiale  H^juse, 
where  the  body  lay  all  night  wrapped  in  his 
cloak,  but  the  next  day  he  was  carried  into 
the  Forum,  where  Mark  Anthony  made  the 
fa'mous  speech  of  which  history  speaks  so 
much;  but  the  speech  itself  has  not  come 
down  to  us,  it  is  lost.  The  one  Shakes- 
peare has  given  us  is  entirely  due  to  his 
great  individual  genius,  and  if  not  even  bet- 
ter than  the  original,  we  have  no  hesitation 
in  flattering  ourselves,  that  it  no  doubt  is 
fully  up  to  the  mark  of  the  original. 

After  the  oration  of  Antony,  the  body  was 


burned  upon  the  very  spot  in  the  Forum 
where  it  was  first  placed  when  brought  in. 
(Dio  Cassias'  Life  of  Caesar).  Levy  asserts, 
that  it  was  burned  before  the  Plebian  Rostra, 
but  has  no  proofs  to  back  his  assertion,  and 
Ovid  maintains  that  the  temple  of  Caesar  af- 
terwards erected,  covers  the  spot  where  his 
ashes  were  buried,  but  that  he  died  in  Pom- 
pey's  Senate   House   and  not  in  the  Capitol. 


Suicidal  Children. 
Our  Hungarian  contemporaries  report  a 
peculiarly  painful  case  of  double  suicide  com- 
mitted by  two  shepherd  boys,  respectfully 
aged  ten  and  twelve,  near  Karlsburg.  These 
lads  were  in  charge  of  a  flock  of  sheep  turn- 
ed out  to  graze  on  some  grass  land  abutting 
upon  the  Karlsburg-Arad  Railway,  and  had 
been  several  times  reproved  by  the  watch- 
man stationed  near  their  pasturage  ground 
for  allowing  the  sheep  to  stray  on  the  line. 
On  the  Gth  inst.,  just  as  the  Arad  express 
train  came  in  sight,  several  sheop  had  wan- 
dered down  the  embankment  and  were  in 
emminent  danger  of  being  crushed  by  the 
train,  from  which,  however,  they  were  res- 
cued by  the  timely  intervention  of  the  watch- 
man in  question,  who,  as  soon  as  the  train 
had  passed,  called  up  the  boys  and  told  them 
that  he  would  have  them  severely  punished 
for  neglecting  their  duty  and  his  repeated 
warnings.  The  terrified  lads  held  a  consul- 
tation together  as  to  how  they  might  escape 
the  threatened  penalty,  and  speedily  came 
to  the  conclusion  that  the  best  way  of  get- 
ting rid  of  their  scrape  would  be  to  drown 
themselves.  One  of  them  had  just  had  a 
new  hat,  adorned  with  a  gay  peacock's 
feather,  given  to  him,  which  he  sold  for  thir- 
teen kreutzers  to  a  little  peasant  girl,  who 
had  been  at  play  with  the  boys  when  the 
dreadful  menace  of  punishment  was  imparted 
to  them.  With  the  price  of  this  hat  he  pur- 
chased some  small  loaves,  and  the  three 
children  sat  down  by  the  Maros  to  hold  their 
"Pamona,"  or  death-feast,  and  this  being 
terminated  the  boys  climbed  the  parapet  of 
the  Maros  bridge,  their  tiny  playmate  coun- 
ted aloud  "one,  two,  three,"  and  at  the  word 
"three,"  they  sprang,  hand-in-hand,  into  the 
river,  sinking  immediately  under  the  broken 
ice  with  which  the  surface  of  the  rapid  stream 
was  partially  covered. — London  lelegraph. 


The  Twenty  Dollar  Bakery. 

That  great  bane  of  all  Republics,  office 
patronage,  has,  in  the  opinion  of  the  people, 
taken  its  full  swing  long  enough,  and  Super 
intendent  Dodge  of  the  San  Francisco  Mint 
had  the  manhood  to  kick  against  it  with 
commendable  will. 

Congressman  Page  had  the  bad  judgment 
to  pile  it  a  little  too  thick  on  Dodge  and 
the  latter  refused  to  accede  upon  the  ground 
that  he  will  not  unjustifiably  remove  tried 
and  experienced  hands,  just  to  make  room 
for  the  political  friends  of  the  Congressman; 
upon  which  the  latter  rose  in  Congress  and 
bitterly  attacked  the  management,  or  as  he 
makes  it  out,  the  terrible  mismanagement  of 
the  San  Francisco  Mint. 

We  all  know  better  than  to  credit  any  ma- 
licious attack  upon  a  trustworthy  servant  of 
the  people  such  as  Mr.  Dodge  has  proven 
himself  to  be,  and  the  black  dog  act  will 
stand  to  the  credit  of  Congressmsn  Page,  if. 


as  we  feel  assured,  it  turns  out  to  be  a 
black  dog  act.  Mr.  Dodge  has  public  opinion 
in  his  favor  and  that  is  more  than  Congress- 
man Page  has  yet  earned. 


Invitation  to  the  S.  F.  Press. 
File  copy  of  this,  in  the  event  it   might  be 
needed  before  the  fiscal  year  of  our  Mayor- 
alty is  over.      Change   of   names   will   save 
labor  of  composition: 

AN     HONEST    MAN. 

The  St.  Louis  Republican  gives  an  aecount 
of  the  funeral  of  Hon.  James  G.  Barry,  who 
was  Mayor  of  St.  Louis  before  California 
was  a  State  of  this  Union,  to  wit:  in  18i9. 
A  large  concourse  attended,  among  whom 
were  the  present  Mayor  of  that  city,  ex- 
Mayors  John  F.  Darby,  Oliver  D.  Filley, 
John  M.  Krum,  Chauncey  I.  Filley,  Nathan 
Cole,  Frederick  L.  Billion,  Hon.  John  Ryan 
Judge  Joseph  O'Neil  and  John  Byrne,  Jr. 
A  very  large  congregation  of  the  most  emi- 
nent men  of  the  city  and  State  were  present. 
The  Republican  says  of  him  that  "he  was 
upright  and  honest  in  his  dealings,  and  the 
official  positions  held  by  him  were  filled  with 
credit  to  himself  and  benefit  to  his  fellow 
citizens.  An  honest  man,  an  incorruptible 
official  and  a  good  citizen  has  goue  to  his 
rest."  His  wife  is  a  sister  to  Mrs.  Thomas 
Gray  of  this  city. 


A  Reminiscence  of  Pope  Pio  Nino. 

In  an  audience  with  His  late  Holiness, 
one  of  two  sisters  present,  requested  a 
prayer  at  his  hands  for  the  conversion  of  her 
Protestant  sister  to  Catholicism. 

"What  main  reason  have  you  daughter  for 
the  request  ?"  enquired  His  Holiness  of  the 
petitioner. 

"So  we  may  not  be  parted  in  death,"  was 
the  respectful  reply. 

"Do  you  love  God,  daughter?"  said  JHis 
Holiness,  addressing  the  Protestant  fady. 

"I  do,  most  devotedly,"  responded  the 
lady. 

"Then,"  remarked  the  holy  father  addres- 
sing the  Catholic  sister,  "do  you  likewise, 
daughter? Those  who  love  and  venerate  God, 
will  not  be  separated  in  the  next  world." 


Returned  Convicts. 
What  we  want  here  now,  to  complete  the 
ranks  of  our  mob  abominations,  is  that  James 
Clancy,  the  convict  Fenian,  just  released 
from  a  ten  years'  penal  servitude  at  Chatham, 
Portsmouth,  and  Millbank,  should  come 
here  and  dove-tail  himself  ih  between  Kear- 
ney, Kalloch,  Steinman,  Gannon  and  the 
Cat.  This  will  make  property  rise,  give  im- 
pulse to  industries  and  make  the  Chinaman 
go.  He  is  in  New  York  now,  has  lots  of 
blarney  at  command,  and^can  no  doubt  lie 
as  big  as  Parnell,  anytime.  Keller  is  pre- 
paring for  him.      Arrah  be  aisy^wid  yez. 


Mr.  Thomas  Maguire  and  Mr.  Amory  Sul- 
livan will  leave  for  the  East  on  the  arrival  of 
Miss  Adelaide  Neilson,  early  in  June,  to 
fill  an  engagement  at  the  Baldwin. — Gall, 
21. 

We  were  not  aware  that  !there*is  a  Bald- 
win Theatre  East,  nor  that  Mr.  Thomas  Ma- 
guire and  Mr.  Amory  Sullivan  were  bent 
upon  a  starring^tour. 
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PART      XXIX. 


OLKANINQS   FBOSI    ilNDER,    CINDEK,    AND    CHAK. 

Somn  days  after  Mr.  Josiah  Martin's  installation 
at  Mrs.  Winslow's,  that  respectable  ladj-,  her  niece 
Nanny,  and  Bill,  were  cozily  seated  by  the  dancing 
flicker  of  a  Liverpool  coal  fire  and  partaking  of  an 
English  tea. 

To  the  Englishman,  in  spite  of  all  changes  in  a 
gastronomic  art,  there  is  no  individual  meal,  which 
has  a  greater  charm  for  him  than  his  tea.  Each 
daily  meal  has  its  variety  according  to  the  produc- 
tions of  the  season;  but  tea  conventional ly  confirms 
to  unvaried  arrangements. 

The  japanned  tea-tray  is  hospitably  set  out  with 
more  cups  and  saucers  than  part  ikers,  with  sugar, 
and  slop  bowl,  a  cream  jng.  teaspoons,  and  the 
tea-pot,  with  its  handle  akimbo,  as  if  saucily  aware 
of  its  dominant  importance,  while  benignautly 
steaming  its  aromatic  fragrance. 

Although  miles  away  from  where  Mrs.  Martin  the 
elder  once  entertained  the  perplexed  James,  in  front 
of  her  mangle  at  a  similar  meal,  yet  the  substance  of 
the  viands  was  all  the  same.  There  was  the  dish  of 
laughing  cresses,  fresh  with  sparkling  water  drops, 
entertaining  dancing  reflections;  there  was  the  same 
plate  of  bright  red  shrimps  temptingly  beckoning  to 
be  stripped  and  eaten;  the  same  sliced  bread  and 
butter  alluringly  arranged  like  steps  to  a  temple;  the 
same  sparkle  of  laughing  fl  ime  in  everything. 

"He  is  awfuU.r  crabbed  and  notning  suits  him," 
remarked  Mrs.  Winslow,  handing  a  cup  of  tea  to  the 
sailor. 

"He  is  awful  rich,  though,"  said  Bill,  putting  a 
heaped  up  spoonful  of  brown  sugar  into  the  steam- 
ing fragrance  before  him.  "I  can't  perceive  any- 
thing awful  in  being  rich,  William,"  said  Mrs. 
Winslow.     "What  queer  slang  you  sailors  use!" 

"We  picks  it  up  in  the  ports.  Mrs.  Winslow,"  re- 
sponded Bill  with  a  laugh.  "It's  like  rheumatiz; 
you  may  get  better  for  a  bit,  but  it  comes  back  upon 
you." 

"Do  they  speak  that  way  in  America,  Bill  ?" 
Nanny  ventured  charitably  to  remark. 

"Blast  my—"  commencea  Bill,  but  a  stern  re- 
minder from  Mrs.  Winslow's  eyes,  checked  his 
vulgarity  in  its  midway  coarse,  and  called  forth 
from  Bill,  not  an  apology,  or  words  of  contrition, 
but  a  promise  not  to  be  vulgar  again.  "You  see, 
Mrs.  Winslow  and  ladies,"  said  Bill,  "the  birds  of 
every  port  sings  diff'tfrent,  but  it's  all  song,  as  the 
entries  of  every  port  is  different,  yet  it's  all  entries. 
They  has  no  tea  like  this  in  America;  I  may  be 
wouldn't  like  it  there,  but  I  couldn't  relish  their 
kind  of  serving  tea  here,  yet  on  board  ship  it 
delights  me  in  a  pannikin." 

"Avery  good  explanation,  William,"  said  Mrs. 
Winslow.  "Have  they  still  Niggers  in  America?" — 
an  interesting  turn  which  checked  a  resolute  bite  at 
a  piece  of  bread  and  butter  between  Nanny's  white 
teeth,  the  other  end  of  it  being  still  held  between  her 
delicate  thumb  and  fingers. 

"Damn  my— "  rushed  in  Bill  with  a  laugh,  but 
choked  at  the  phrase  on  Mrs.  Winslow's  stern  re- 
minder. 

"Now,  William,  you  must  stop  that." 

"Never'll  do  it  "again,  Mrs.  Winslow,"  said  the 
abashed  Bill,  "damn  if  I  will!" 

The  significant  result  of  Bill's  stern  determination 
80  ludicrously  expressed,  had  the  tendency  to  pro- 
voke a  laugh  from  the  ever  prira  presider  at  the 
tea-tray,  which  the  mischievous  Nanuy  took  advan- 
tage of,  an  I  chimed  in  with  tinkling  laughter. 

"Niggers  is  still  Niggers  in  America,  Mrs.  Wins- 
low,"  said  Bill,  "and  a  preacher  on  the  water  front 
one  Sunday  said,  as  how  they  soon  will  be  white. 
In  course,  we  sailors  know  better,  so  do  you  blame 
sailors  from  spending  Sundays  in  grog-shops,  when 
preachers  talk  such  foolishness  ?" 

And  at  the  conclusion  of  Bill's  emphatic  harangue 
Nanny's  bite  concluded  its  mission. 

"When  do  you  think  Mr.  Martin  will  be  able  to 
get  up?"  continued  Bill,  varying  the  subject,  and 
addressing  himself  to  Mrs.  Winslow. 

"The  sojner  the  better,"  was  Mrs.  Winslow's 
unsatisfactory  response.  "Varmints  like  him  don  t 
keep  their  bed  long." 

"Why,  what's  the  matter  ?"  said  Bill,  who  was 
hurt  as  veil  as  astonished. 

"I    should    think  that  he  was    matter   enough," 


answered  Mrs.  Winslow  with  a  jerk  of  her  head, 
tossing  a  sip  of  ten  off  at  the  same  time.  "I  have 
tried  to  do  for  him  all  in  our  power,  and  so  has 
Nanny,  and  nothing  will  please  him.  He  growls, 
grumbles,  swears,  and  looks  so  wicked  with  his 
green  eyes  at  Nanny,  that  I  can't  bsar  to  let  her  go 
up  to  his  bedside;  and  no  sooner  do  I  put  my  head 
into  the  room,  than  he  screams  out,  -'Why  don't 
you  send  the  girl?" 

"And  I  don't  mean  to  go  up  to  his  room  any 
more,  aunty,"  said  the  girl  with  a  voice  as  musical 
as  though  her  words  were  set  to  melody,  "This 
morning  he  got  hold  of  me  and  said,  'he'd  give  me  a 
diamond  ring  if   1  would  sit  on  his  bed  a   minute.'  " 

Bill  burst  into  a  wild  tit  of  laughter  at  this,  and 
regardless  of  all  Mrs.  Winslow's  frowns,  rolled  out  a 
string  of  vulgar,  sailor  slaug  phrases  entirely  inad- 
missible to  repeat.  "Why,  he  concluded  good 
naturedly,  "it  is  all  frolic,  bless  you,  it's  the  way  we 
men  does  it,  when  girls  wait  on  us,  when  we  are 
sick,"  and  finished  the  sentence  with  another  peal 
of  merry  laughter,  when  a  rap  at  the  street  door, 
caused  Nanny  to  rise  in  answer  to  it. 

"Mrs.  Winslow,"  said  Bill,  assuming  a  sudden 
soberness  in  direct  opposition  to  his  jcUity  of  a  mo- 
ment ago,  "'.o-morrow  I  am  thirty-two." 

"You  will  be,"    put  in  Mrs.  Winslow  correctively. 

"I  will  be,  then,"  acquiesced  Bill,  with  difficulty 
checking  himself  at  a  phrase,  Mrs.  Winslow's  look 
choked  at  its  inception,  "aud  I  have  a  hundred  and 
thirty  pounds  in  the  Savings  Bank!" 

"You  are  a  good  fellow,  William,"  said  Mrs. 
Winslow,  a  flush  mounting  upon  her  face  and  suffu- 
sing up  to  her  eyebrows,  "and  we  have  known  each 
other,  how  long  ?" 

"Since  poor  Charley  died,"  answered  the  sailor 
unconsciously.  "Poor  fellow,  I  never  shall  forget 
how  you  took  on,  when  I  brought  him  home 
drownded." 

"Ah,  yes,"  sighed  Mrs.  Winslow,  "and  I  have 
lived  in  honest  widowhood  ever  since,  William." 

"It  was  the  doctor,  said  Nanny,  who  at  that 
moment  entered,  but  scarcely  had  resumed  her  seat 
it  the  table,  when  a  second  rap  at  the  knocker  again 
called  her  to  the  street  door. 

It  was  hard  to  decide,  whether  Mfs.  Winslow  was 
more  annoyed  at  her  entrance  than  pleased  at  her 
departure,  but  Bill  was  the  first  to  manifest  it  by 
quickly  taking  advantage  of  the  girl's  wished  for  ab- 
sence. , 

"And  now,  started  in  Bill,  "I  have  made  up  my 
mind  to  marry,  before  I  ship  on  another  voyage." 

Balls  of  flre  were  vaulting  before  Mrs.  Winslow's 
vision,  but  peroeptiblj  to  none  but  herself. 

"Aud  you'll  quit  swearing,  William  ?"  pouted  the 
widow,  small  as  a  sixpenny  piece. 

"If  ever  I'll  do  it  again,"  returned  Bill  to  the  size 
of  a  half  a  crown,  "may  I  be  G— ." 

Nauny,  breaking  in  suddenly,  broke  Bill's  sen- 
tence at  the  particular  phrase,  or  there  is  no  telling 
how  it  would  have  drifted. 

"The  doctor  had  forgotten  his  cane  in  the  sick 
man's  room,"  remirked  Nanny  quietly,  aud  inno- 
cently resumed  her  seat. 

'•Hadn't  we  better  go  up  and  see  the  sick  man  a 
bit?"  said  Mrs.  Winslow  with  a  wink  to  Bill,  but 
which  he  either  wouldn't  or  couldn't  take. 

"He  be  d — d,"  said  Bill  with  a  growl,  "he's  all 
right." 

Mrs.  Winslow  offering  no  rebuke  in  this  instance. 
Bill  went  on  and  fiuished  thu  siiutence  uninterrup- 
tedly by  addressiug  himself  to  the  girl,  "how  is  he?" 

"The  Doctor  says  he  is  better,"  quietly  sang  to 
the  musical  olio  of  the  sweet  girl  of  eighteen;  "he 
advises  him  to  walk  in  the  sun  a  bit,  to-morrow." 

"If  there  is  suu,"  growled  Bill,  "in  this  blarsted 
climate.  Why,  in  Stockholm  you  can  have  sun  in 
summer  at  midnight,  aud  in  this  blarsted  climate, 
you  cau't  have  it  at  midday  even." 

There  is  no  tolling  how  the  sensitiveness  of  Mrs. 
Winslow  was  shocked  at  Bill's  indiscreet  vulgarity, 
but  she  evinced  no  contempt  for  it  now,  even  by  a 
look. 

"Come,  William,"  she  hinted  again,"  let  us  go  up 
a  minute  and  see  him.  There,  if  he  don't  rap  for 
something." 

True  enough,  the  ceiling  gave  audible  signs  of  Mr. 
Martin's  having  wants  to  communicate,  but  Bill 
wouldn't  budge  to  go  with  her,  although  she  had 
already  risen  and  taken  a  step  forward. 

"You go  up,  Nanny,"  with  a  forlorn  hope  sort  of 
way,  appealed  the  s'lricken  Mrs.  Winslow  to  the  re- 
luctant girl. 

"I  hate  to  go  to  that  man's  room,"  pouted  an 
aiolian  harp. 

"Go  up,   go  up,    there's   a  good  girl,"  said  Mrs. 


Winslow,  and  the  girl  hesitatingly  complied. 

Contrary  to  Mrs.  Winslow's  calculation.  Bill,  in- 
stead of  launching  into  the  ever  absorbing  topic,  as 
heretofore,  remained  morosely  staring  at  vacancy, 
listlessly  playing  with  his  teaspoon  with  the  spilled 
tea  in  his  saucer,  which  he  kept  bailing  up  and 
pouring  back,  aud  altliough  looking  directly  at  it, 
was  as  unconscious  of  what  he  was  doing  as  a 
benighted  traveler  when  stepping  over  a  stray  pin. 

The  widow,  with  but  a  corner  of  her  eye  upon 
Bill,  took  everything  in  as  if  her  full  glance  were 
upon  him.  No  one  knows  so  well  how  to  define  the 
word,  opportunity,  as  widows  do,  and  Mrs.  Winslow 
was  not  of  the  sort  to  let  an  opportunity  slip  without 
taking  proper  advantage  of  it.  The  material  out  of 
which  widows  are  made  is  too  diffieult  to  define,  and 
that  which  teaches  them  to  act  the  part  they  play, 
and  to  act  it  tellingly  without  rehearsal,  is  what  per- 
plexes the  philosopher  most  of  all.  Not  if  she  had 
served  her  time,  could  Mrs.  Winslow  have  acted 
with  better  judgment  for  her  own  interest  than  she 
did  in  this  instance.  She  had  long  surmised  what 
Bill's  intentions  were  towards  her,  or  rather  hers 
towards  him,  and  humankind  are  apt  to  construe 
things  to  their  wishes  rather  than  to  chance,  and 
Mrs.  Winslow  was  bound  to  put  matters  boldly  to 
the  test. 

"What  were  you  going  to  say,  William  ?"  asked 
the  lady  blandly  as  though  peeling  an  orange. 

"D — n  it,"  said  Bill  resolutely,  "I  might  as  well 
out  with  it  at  once,  as  to  be  all  day  about  it.  I  want 
to  marry  Nanny  before  I  take  another  berth." 

A  pitfall  into  a  cavity  hitherto  unnoticed;  a  door 
edge  between  the  eyes  whilst  groping  in  the  dark; 
the  touch  of  a  mouse  when  feeling  for  something 
else;  a  squirt  of  cold  water  with  no  water  expected; 
a  Irog  in  your  baot,  loose  butter  in  your  pocket, 
both  maliciously  put  there  for  a  Urk— in  fact, 
nothing  of  a  startling  nature,  could  have  astonished 
Mrs.  Winslow  more,  than  the  surprising  proposition 
of  her  guest,  Bill.  But  Mrs.  Winslow  being  a 
widow,  and  having  consequently  been  through  the 
tire  of  trial,  with  wonderful  collection  of  manner  on 
the  occasion,  quietly  said: 

"Don't  he  making  fun,  William." 

"I  never  was  more  earnest  in  my  life,"  screamed 
Bill,  brightening  up  with  enthusiasm,  and  working 
awful  shadows  upon  the  negative,  his  line  of  light 
was  diverging  upon,  "and  I  might  as  well  do  it  at 
once,  old  woman.  D — n  my  eyes,  what  do  you 
say  ?" 

Insult  added  to  injury  was  more  than  angels  could 
bear. 

"You  shall  not  assail  my  ears  with  your  vulgarity. 
Bill,"  screamed  Mrs.  Winslow,  rising  and  taking  a 
stride  towards  the  window,  and  for  the  occasion, 
forgetting  that  she  had  hitherto  persistently  addressed 
him  us  William. 

"You  shall  respect  my  presence,  or  leave  the 
kitchen,  sir." 

"Aye,  aye,  Mrs.  Winslow,"  responded  Bill  defi- 
antly rising  from  his  seat  and  significantly  adding, 
"but  I'll  marry  before  I  leave  port,  or  my  name 
ain't  Bill." 

"You  won't  marry  Nanny,  though,"  screamed 
Mrs.  Winslow  at  the  top  of  her  voice. 

"But  I  will  many  somebody  that  will  let  me  have 
a  swear  when  I  want  to,"  screamed  Bill,  louder  than 
Mrs.  Winslow  did. 

"Who  will  you  marry,  I'd  like  to  know?" 
screamed  Mrs.  Winslow,  both  her  arms  akimbo, 
"who  will  have  you?" 

"Why,  you  will,"  superciliously  sneered  the 
wretch,  "but  look  here,  old  woman,  all  jokes  aside, 
if  you'll  have  me,  I'll  have  you,  but  let  me  have  my 
littlii  swears;  is  it  a  whack  ?" 

"You  wicked  man,"  came  out  of  a  bosom,  which 
the  next  instant  panted  against  the  heaving  breast 
of  the  sailor.  Both  obtained  unhoped  for  happi- 
ness, both  were  grateful  to  their  heart's  content,  and 
both  iu  after  time,  reverted  with  mutual  teaze  at  the 
manner  of  Bill's  ruse  for  license  to  his  swearing. 

That  earthly  bliss  is  under  no  condition  to  be 
lasting,  was  never  more  lucidly  manifested  than  in 
the  instance  before  us,  for  scarcely  had  Bill  c;>m- 
menced  to  explaiu  away  the  innocent  ruse  -Bill  had 
never  from  the  first,  seriously  entertained  the 
proposition  for  Ninny's  hand — when  a  loud  scream- 
ing at  the  head  of  the  stairs  startled  and  bonified 
bo  h  of  th)m;  and  Nanny  with  her  dress  torn  from 
her  shoul.Ier  to  her  waist,  came  tumbling  rather  than 
runuiug  down  the  narrow  stairs.  Bill  caught  her  in 
his  stalwart  arms  or  disaster  might  have  followed. 

In  an  instant  and  Mrs.  Winslow  was  in  Josiah's 
room. 

"I  have  seen  the  three  .strawberrios  on  her  back," 
he  cried  at  the  top  of  his  penny  trumpet  voice,  "tnis 
is  Lady  Carrolton's  child,  once  exchanged  by  Cribbs 
for  Uobbsl  ' 

He  WIS  partially  dressed  when  Mis.  Winslow 
entered;  he  completed  his  toilet  while  speaking  to 
her,  and  before  she  had  fairly  recovered  from  the 
surprise,  weak  as  he  was,  he  shot  passed  her  aud 
was  gone  before  she  was  aware. 

( To  be  Coiilnued.) 
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INTERESTING  REMINISCENCES  OF  THE  LATE 
GREAT  STRUGGLE. 

To  the  kindness  of  an  esteemed  friend  of 
ours,  the  readers  of  the  Wasp  are  treated 
below,  to  interesting  epistles  found  at  the 
taking  of  Fort  Henry.  The  one  dated  from 
"Larence"  County,  is  wiitten  on  a  unique 
sheet  of  letter  paper,  and  was  within  aa 
equally  unique  envelope  with  the  Confede- 
rate insignia  on  both.  Particularly  interest- 
ing, however,  is  the  envelope  with  crossed 
Confederate  flags  in  blue  and  red  colors,  a 
coiled  snake  with  erect  head  and  fangs  inter- 
twining. Beneath  stands  a  temple  of  liberty 
in  blue,  with  "Constitution"  on  the  arch, 
whilst  betwfeen  the  two  reads  the  legend, 
"Ever  ready  with  our  lives  and  fortunes.' 


Our  Bancer's  up.  and  there  vrill  stand, 
Until  the  Vandal  horde, 

Is  driven  from  our  Southern  land 
By  the  avenging  sword. 

Larence,  County  Ala 

Sunday  Feb.  2nd  1862. 
My  Dear  Sir: 

I  Have  Just  Rec'd  Your  Very  Kind  ad- 
dreess  of  the  26th  of  Jan  the  contents  of 
which  delighted  Me  Very  Much  to  Read  I 
Like  to  Hear  you  criticise  on  the  games  you 
seamed  to  be  enjoying  at  the  camp  I  was 
Very  much  pleased  that  you  had  not  forgot- 
ten to  Vi  right  to  me  for  I  Had  thought  you 
Had  forgotten  Me  an  your  promis  also  Your 
letter  found  me  Well  and  embracing  the 
wavs  of  the  Valley  W^ith  as  much  cherfulness 
as  Nature  W^ill  admit  I  Have  no  Knews  of 
importance  to  communicate  Gen.  Zollicoffer 
has  Had  A  Battle  in  kaintucky  the  yankies 
whiped  they  killed  Zollicoffer  they  Killed  A 
great  many  of  Southern  Boys  are  taken  all 
of  their  horses  Mules  Wagons  provisions 
Cloths  and  everything  they  had  Gen  criten- 
ton  led  in  Battall  thev  thought  bee  did  it  in 
order  to  give  the  yankies  A  chanch  an  they 
have  him  an  is  going  to  hang  him  they  say  I 
was  glad  to  Hear  that  the  Buys  well  satisfied 
I  am  sorry  to  think  that  you  take  no  rest  at 
all 

Tell  uncle  Mace  that  I  want  Him  to  write  to 
Me.  I  was  very  sorry  I  did  not  get  to  see 
Him  before  hee  left  but  I  have  his  ambro- 
typ  I  can  look  at  that  it  does  me  A  great 
deal  of  good  to  look  at  the  picture  of  a  vol- 
entier  Miss  Rebecca  good  like  to  have  died 
With  the  Meazles  on  Monday  night  after  1 
came  home  somebody  stole  my  Beast  We 
hear  nothing  from  her  You  Said  Send  you 
the  song  When  I  got  drunk  again  I  do  not 
know  it  Nor  have  Not  got  the  Ballad  but  I 
will  get  it  and  send  it  to  you  some  other 
time  Remember  Well  and  keep  in  mind  A 
true  friend 

if  I  prove  fals  to  you  my  love  the  rocks  shal 
meet  By  the  Sun  an  fire  Will  freeze  like  ice 
my  love  on  the  raiging  seas  Will  Burn  the 
rose  is  read  the  leaves  is  green  the  day  has 
to  come  that  we  have  Not  seen,  please 
excuse  my  bad  spelling  and  writing  and  let 
no  one  See  it  for  it  is  not  half  wrote  When 
you  get  this  letter  you  Must  write  me 

Give  My  Best  love  to  all  the  Boys  an  be 
assured  that  you  have  mj'  hoie  heart  thank- 
ing you  kindly  for  your  coutidenc  and  at- 
tentions 

So  No  More  at  present  only  I  will  be  glad 
to  Hear  from  you  at  any  time  and 

Remain  your  true  and  Loving  friend  until 
Death 
EtiZiBETH  I.  Stanford 

to  Mb  James  M.  Bedingfield 


push  them  through  Yankee  pants,  into  Yan- 
kee socks:  stick  them  in  Yankee  shoes,  & 
rest  them  on  a  Yankee  carpet. 

You  turn  and  make  your  morning  salutation 
to  yourself,  in  a  Yankee  looking-glass:  shave 
yourself  with  a  Yankee  razor,  after  lathering 
with  Yankee  soap  and  brush.  You  then 
wash  in  a  Yankee  bowl,  in  water  poured 
from  a  Y'ankee  pitcher — dress  your  hair  with 
a  Yankee  comb  &  brush,  and  clean  your 
mouth  with  a  Yankee  toothbrush. 

You  complete  your  toilet — vest,  cravat, 
coat  &c.  &c..  And  j'ou  are  a  complete  Yan- 
kee, in  the  outward  man.  You  are  then 
summoned  to  breakfast  by  the  sound  of  a 
Yankee  breakfast  bell:  you  sit  down  on  a 
Yankee  chair,  before  a  Yankee  table  covered 
by  a  Yankee  cloth. 

Every  thing  before  you  and  around  you 
is  Yankee,  except  the  family.  Your  cofi'ee 
was  imported  in  a  Yankee  ship — paid  duty 
to  a  Yankee  merchant — parched  on  a  Yankee 
Stove— ground  on  a  Yankee  Mill — poured 
from  a  Yankee  Urn,  into  a 'Yankee  cup — 
sweetened  with  sugar  refined  in  Boston,  and 
stirred  with  a  Yankee  spoon— 

You  are  a  true  blooded,  Southern  Colton- 
Planter —  You  disdain  dependance  on  the 
North.  So  you  rise  from  breakfast,  put  on 
a  Yankee  hat,  &  Yankee  gloves,  &  snatch  up 
a  Yankee  whip;  Mount  into  a  Yankee  sad- 
dle, seize  hold  of  a  Yankee  bridle  and  ride 
forth  to  your  farm.  Here  you  find  your 
negroes,  (much  against  your  will,  I  suppose) 
clothed  from  head  to  foot  from  Yankeedom, 
and  working  with  Yankee  tools!!! 

Y'^our  cotton  when  gathered  is  ginned  on  a 
Yankee  gin,  pressed  under  a  Yankee  press, 
sent  abroad  on  a  Yankee  bottom,  paying 
duty  to  a  Yankee  Merchant — 

At  night  you  gather  your  loved  ones 
around  the  family  hearth,  ornamented  with 
fender.  Andirons,  shovel  &  tongs  from  Yan- 
keedom— 

Your  daughters  thrum  a  Yankee  Piano,  or 
read  some  trashy  Yankee  Magazine,  while 
you  read  a  Yankee  Newspaper,  by  the  light 
of  a  Yankee  lamp,  until  time  for  you  to 
stretch  yourself  again  on  your  Yankee  bed — 
This  is  a^Meager  bkeleton  of  one  day — which 
is  repeated  with  some  variation  through 
life 

You  finish  your  house  with  Yankee  doors, 
sash,  blinds,  glass  &  paints.  Your  children 
are  summoned  to  school  by  a  Yankee  bell: 
they  recite  their  lessons  to  a  Yankee  teacher, 
out  of  Yankee  books —  On  Sunday  you  ride 
to  church  in  a  Yankee  coach,  to  the  sound  of 
a  Yankee  church-bell  and,  frequently  your 
devotions  are  led  by  a  Yankee  organ  or  Melo- 
deon. 

And,  finally,  when  you  can  no  longer 
patronize  the  Yankee  Mechanic,  to  the  neg- 
lect of  your  own,  you  die  by  the  light  of  a 
Yankee  candle;  are  sealed  up  in  a  Yankee 
burial  case  laid  in  a  grave  dug  with  a  Yan- 
kee spade,  and  are  covered  up  with  a 
Yankee  shovel!  And  it  might  be  supposed, 
from  the  foregoing,  that  your  children,  if 
they  couM,  would  buy  Yankee  tears, to  shed  at 
vour  funeral!! 


Dependance  of    the  South  upon  Tankeedoni. 

You  are  waked  in  the  morning  by  a  Yan- 
kee clock:  you  turn  your  feet  from  between 
Yankee  sheets,  from  off  a  Yankee  bedstead. 


Grenada,  Miss.,  Sept.  Ist  1861 
Dr.  Bro.  Paris  ; 

I  send  you  herewith,  agreeably  to  your 
request,  the  Exhibition  of  Southern  Wordhip 
of  Yankee  Idols — I  have  added  fifty  per 
cent,  to  the  article  I  saw  in  the  paper. 
Whether  I  have  improved  it  or  not,  I  do  not 
pretend  to  say.  It  is  certainly  but  a  meager 
sketch  after  all. 

We  are  about  as  you  left  us.     Nothing  of 
interest  has  transpired  since 
As  ever. 

Yours,  truly, 

Albert  Moo  re. 
Fort  Henry,  Tennessee. 

•  ^  ■ 

Engagement  ring — a  boxing  arena. 


When  is  a  husband  a  bird?— when  his 
wife  makes  him  quail. 

Much  worn  stove  pipes  are  much  worn 
now — cause,  hard  times. 

Never  talk  off- ear  to  Whittaker,  he  is  a 
West  Point  cadet  and  has  no  fear. 

Business  before  pleasure — shoving  the 
baby  carriage  when  going  to  meet  hubby. 

Wonderful  memory — Jim,  I  owe  you  three 
dollars,  lend  me  two  more  and  I'll  owe  you 
rive. 

The  problem  of  Chinese  civilization  is 
simply  an  impossible  one — they  pay  their 
debts. 

I  never  knew  a  man  so  mean  who  couldn't 
get  a  girl,  or  a  girl  who  didn't  mean  to  have 
a  man. 

Harry  Winter  says,  to  Fall  in  with  a 
Spring  chicken  at  a  Summer  resort,  is  a 
matter  of  curiosity  now-a-days. 

Husbandry  made  easy — marry  the  first  man 
that  comes  along — be  good  tempered,  pretty 
and  accomplished — have  lots  of  rino. 

A  married  woman's  felicity  Insurance 
Company  is  to  be  started  in  the  East.  A 
branch  office  here,  will  burst  the  concern  in 
no  time. 

•  A  gentleman  declining  to  take  part  in  a 
quadrille,  gave  it  as  his  reason,  that  "he 
wouldn't  dance  with  that  old  hen  in  the  set" 
— it  was  his  mother-in-law. 

Poets  have  much  tn  say  about  the  pleas- 
ures of  gardaniug,  but  when  a  man  with  a 
weak  back  dallies  with  an  onion  bed  for  an 
hour,  vainly  trying  to  weed  it  out,  he  gener- 
ally comes  to  the  opinion  that  there  is  such  a 
place,  notwithstanding  Col.  R.  G.  Ingersoll. 


PARISIAN  CLEANING  AND  DYEING  WORKS. 

The  oldest  and  largest  Dying  and  Cleaning  Efttabliehment  on 
the  Pacific  Ooast.  All  kinds  of  GOODS.  SILK,  WuOLEN  and 
COTTON  fabrics  are  dy.d  in  the  latest  colors.  Our  dyeing 
and  cleanin>j  cannot  be  equaled  on  this  Cuast. 

Blankets  and  Lace  Curtains  a  Specialty,  Kid  Gloves  dyed 
and  cleaue  1.    Postal  Card  attended  to. 

CENTRAL  OFFICE,  9-18  Market  Street  (Baldwin  Hotel), 
WORKS,  F,  Thomas  &  Co.,  27  Tenth  Street,  near  Market. 

AUDIPHONPSI 

Enable  the  Deaf  to  bear.  Send  for  free 
Circulars,  or  oall  upon  H.  E.  MATHEWS, 
60fi    Mvntgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.  H.— Trial  allowed    before    purchsiie. 

Ask  terms. 


Dra.  Storkey  and  Palen,  of  PMlad«l- 
phia.  Penn.,  have  deposited  with  me  sup- 
plies of  their 

Compound  Oxygen  Home  Treat- 
ment for  Invalid.^. 

The  Oiygen  Treatment  invigorates  the  blood,  and  the  whole 
system  partakes  or  the  blessing.  It  is  especially  recommended 
for  aff«;tioMH  of  the  respiratory  organs. 

Inforuatiou  costs  nothing,  and  the  subject  is  worthy  of  in- 
vestigation.   Ask  fur  free  pamphlets  and  treatise  on  oxygen. 


T.C.W.B.S. 

Use  THOMAS' 
Cool  Water   Bleaching   Soap, 

and  keep  clean  and  healthy.    Manufactured 
by  the 

Standard  Soap  Compaiiy 

204  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 
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Sound. 


Moses. — Vat  a  chamor  you  are  to  talk  of 
politics.  Yon  tinks  dey'll  hang  Kal- 
locli  ? 

Levy. — Which  Kalloch,  shouieh? 

M. — Any  Kalloch.  Vai's  da  kot-heh?  By  my 
nemoH'^s,  one  is  just  so  goot  as  de 
odder. 

L. — I  tinks  Denis  will  get  out. 

M. — Git  out!  Let  me  ask  you  a /oC(*7ie/i.  Vat 
you  tinks,  who  should  pay  the  water 
rates  ? 

L. — Auck  nvr  a  "hauh'h  !  Who,  but  de  Chi- 
nese! 

M. — Vat  an  anihoorez!    Vy  de  Chinese? 

L. — For  one  ting,  because  all  de  water  goes 
into  the  sewers  and  fattens  de  crabs 
and  other  fish  which  they  catch,  and 
for  anoder  ting,  if  de  pay  for  de  water, 
not  even  Denis  will   cry  Chineemustgo! 

M. — A  kreah  ibber  so  a  medutztrech! 


EMPLOYING    CHINESE. 

Letter  from  Governor  Perkins  to  the 
Board  of  Sand  Lot  Ward  Presidents. 

The  Workingmen's  Ward  Presidents,  yes- 
terday, received  the  following  communica- 
tion from  Governor  Perkins : 

I  am  in  receipt  of  your  favor  of  the  1-ith  inst., 
asking  what  steps  have  been  taken  by  the  State  for 
an  appeal  to  the  U.  S.  Supreme  Court,  in  the  case 
of  the  Pfople  vs.  Parrott,  involving  the  constitution- 
ality of  the  Act  of  the  Legislature  "prohibiting  the 
employment  of  Chinese  by  corporations."  In  reply, 
I  beg  leave  fo  say  that  the  State  has  taken  no  action 
in  the  mdtter,  for  the  reason  that  there  is  no  appeal 
in  a  case  of  habeas  corpus.  Had  it  been  an  appeal- 
able case  the  Attorney- General  would  have  immedi- 
ately appealed  from  the  U.  S.  Circuit  Court  to  the 
Superior  Court.  I  would  readily  and  willingly  com- 
ply with  your  request  "to  proceed  with  the  appeal," 
were  it  the  proper  mode  of  procedure. 


Let  Off  with  a  Light  Fine. 
Upon  motion  of  the  prosecution  in  the 
Police  Court  yesterday,  Peralta,  who  vfas 
arrested  by  Officer  Hunter  at  the  Bay  Dis- 
trict Tract,  charged  with  cruelty  to  animals 
in  allowing  a  horse  whose  back  was  chafed 
to  be  ridden  in  the  six  days'  race,  was  per- 
mitted to  pay  a  fine  of  $10.  A  commendable 
discrimination  on  ihi  part  of  the  cruelty  to 
Animal  persuasion.  Had  Peralta's  name 
been  Solomon  Isaacs,  and  had  a  like  horse 
drawn  bis  vegetable  wagon  .whereby  he  earned 
an  honest  livelihood,  the  decision  might 
have  been  different.  But  Peralta  is  a  horse- 
back walkist  by'persuasion,  and  abominates 
his  calling  at  Scott's. 


There  is  more  attention  paid  to  look  at 
what  is  the  means  of  'nearly  tripping  yon, 
than  to  prevent  becoming  tripped. 


The  sleep  of  the  just  is  sound,  as  the  man 
said  of  a  snoring  judge. 

Sound  Dues — Israelites   determined  upon 
Kosher  meat. 

Sound  Dues— the  juice  of  a  flute. 

Sound  Dues — the  fiddler's  bill. 

Sound  Dues — the  u-se   of   musical   instru- 
ments. 


Church  people  want  the  Chinamen  to  re- 
remain,  be  civilized  and  become  an  ornament 
to  Christianity,  and  yet  the  Methodists  at 
their  National  Conference  refused  to  elect  a 
Bishop  of  African  descent,  an  educated  gen- 
tleman, simply  on  account  of  his  color. 
Theory  is  a  brave  man,  but  practice  is  a 
coward. — Bee. 

That's  what  Reverend  Mr.  Smith  calls 
Principle. 


Some  time  ago,  at  Jamestown,  New  York, 
certain  charges  were  made  against  Eev.  Dr. 
Peltz.  He  "jumped"  the  town,  leaving  be- 
hind him  a  letter  in  which  he  said  that  he 
had  sinned  and  desired  to  resign  his  pasto 
rate.  Now  comes  a  brief  telegram  saying 
that  the  church  sustains  the  reverend  gen- 
tleman, and  that  bis  innocence  is  fully  estab 
lished. 

Fine  crowd.     Take    it  all  in  all,    we  may 
never  look  upon  the  like  again — what,  never? 


She  consented  and  the  day  was  set. 

"What  do  you  saj'  to  mother's  living  with 
us?"  enquired  she. 

"For  how  long?"  enquired  he. 

"For  good,"  said  she. 

"The  case  isn't  upon  record   for  a  mother- 
in-law  to    be  good,  guess   she   can't   come, 
said  he,  and  there  was  peace  ever  after. 


"My  enemies  can't  force  me  from  the 
field,"  was  lately  observed  by  General  Grant 
to  Don  Cameron.  When  we  were  farming, 
we  had  a  sow  equally  determined, not  exactly 
in  words  but  deeds.  Discovering  that  she 
destroyed  more  than  her  individual  value, 
what  do  you  think  we  did  with  her?  She 
was  in  good  order. 


It  all  depends  on  circumstances.  Strikes 
in  manufacturing  towns  cause  a  greatdeal  of 
distress,  but  in  a  mining  camp  a  strike  is  a 
most  fortunate  thing,  especially  if  you  strike 
it  rich.  But  in  both  cases  every  one  is 
pleased  when  the  strike  is  ore. — Bo.^ton  Ad- 
vertiser. 


To  get  your  throat  and  clothes  full  of  dust, 
your  provisions  full  of  sand,  your  shoes  full 
of  "gravel,  your  bonnet  mashed  up.  yourself 
fagged  to  death,  and  red  hot  as  a  fresh  boiled 
lobster,  is  called  picnic  in  English,  but  there 
is  nothing  in  Hebrew  which  stands  for  the 
abomination. 


At  eleven  years  old,  the  range  of  the  hu- 
man eye  becomes  fixed.  Children  not  be- 
traying short-sightedness  then,  will  never 
more  become  subject  to  the  infirrait}'. 


Hall's  Vkoetablb  Sicilian  Haik  Kenewer  is  a 
Bcientitic  combination  of  some  of  the  most  powerful 
restorative  agents  in  the  vegetable  kingdom.  It 
restores  gray  hair  to  its  original  color.  It  makes  the 
scalp  white  and  clean.  It  cures  dandruff  and  hu- 
mors, and  falling  out  of  the  hair.  It  furnishes  the 
nutritive  principle  by  which    the  hair  is   nourished 


and  supported.  It  makes  the  hair  moist,  soft  and 
glossy,  and  is  unsurpassed  as  a  hair  dressing.  It  is 
the  most  economical  preparation  ever  offered  to  the 
public,  as  its  effects  remain  a  long  time,  making 
only  an  occasional  application  necessary.  It  is 
recommended  and  used  by  eminent  medical  men, 
and  officially  endorsed  by  the  State  Assayer  of  Mas- 
sachusetts. The  popularity  of  Hall's  Hair  Kenewer 
has  increased  with  the  test  of  many  years,  both  in 
this  country  and  in  foreign  lands,  and  it  is  now 
known  and  used  in  all  the  civilized  countries  of  the 
world. 

FoK  Sale  by  all  Dealbbs. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Eeport,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  JanuaiT,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


iriii^xvit^ 


Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 


THE      GREAT  ^  FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  kuown  Xylophone  and  Cornet 
Soloist,  MK.  WILLIAn  FORJiEK. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'cloclr, 

"MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sharp 

B^ FAMILY  LXn^CH,  FROM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 


The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  heen  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautified  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


902  ^nd.  904 
KEarket     Street ! 


I  have  the  honor  to  announce  to  the  public  of  San 
Francisco,  that  I  have  leased  the  above  premises  at 
the 

Corner  of  Ellis  and  .Harket   Streets, 

and  that,  as  a  grateful  acknowledgement  to  my  many 
friends  for  their  liberal  patronage  when  I  possessed 
the  bar  of  the  Baldwin  Hotel,  I  have  fitted  it  up  on 
a  most  brilliant  and  artistic  style,  unequalled  in  the 
city  for  comfort  and  elegance. 
This  place  is  intended  to  become  the 

BON     TON 

of   ail   resorts,    and   gentlemen    will   experience  tli- 
trealment  of  a  home  side  board  more   than   a  public 
bar. 
The  place  will  be  kept  open  day  and  night. 

JOHN  GODSIL. 


ANHEUSIR  BEER. 

A  CAR  LOAD  of  this  cejebratcd  Beer 

JUST    ARRIVED 


—AT— 


ARION     HAI^I., 

N.  E.  Corner  Kearny  and  Sutter  Streets. 
ON     DRAUG-HT     FROM     MAY    1st. 

HENRY  GRIMM. 
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We   have   the  honor  to  announce   to  the 
public,  that  we  have  opened  our 

Extensive     Warerooms, 

A'os.  <>33  and  055  Market  St., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
with  an  extensive  and  complete  assortment  of 

BILLIARD  TABLES 

AND 

Billiard    Material 

of  tbe  most  noted  and  approved  designs  and  qualities 

OF  ALL    THE  WORLD! 

The  MONARCH  CUSHION  so  much  approved 
of  throQghont  the  globe,  is  without  exception  sup- 
plied to  every  table  we  sell. 

OurTables  and  Materials 


being  manufactured  Expressly  for  this  Market,  with 

particular    attention    given    to    climatic 

requirements,  are 

WARRANTED    TIIROIIGIIOCT 


to   excel   the  tables  of   any  other  Manupactueek   in 
the  U.  S. 


Among    various    other    styles,    we  particularly 
recommend  the 

Standard, 

Monarch, 

Nonpariel 

and  Eclipse, 

Whose  SiANDAKD  excellence  is  universally  acknowl- 
edged, and  which  nre  constructed  under  personal 
supervision  at  our  own  Manufactories  in 

NEW    YORK, 

CHICAGO, 

CINCIXXATI, 

and  ST.  LOUIS, 

Arrangements  for  a  Manufactory   here    is   in  rapid 

progress.     We  are   the  Sole  Agents   for  the 

U.  S.,  for  the  celebrated 

Pool   and    Billard  Balls. 


Obediently,  the 

J.    JUL,     Brunswick    and 
Balke  Companies. 


653  &  655   Market   St., 

SAN  FEANGISCO. 


For  Elegant  Suits, 


NO    MORE    BACK-ACHE! 

NO    MORE  KIDNEY   TROUBLES! 


Oregon  has  long  been  noted  for 
the  wonderful  variety  of  her  na- 
tural resources.  Her  hills  and 
valleys  are  stored  with  the  choicest 
of  Nature's  lavish  gifts.  One  by 
one  these  elements  of  her  great- 
ness are  being  sought  out,  under- 
stood, and  adapted  to  the  use  of 
her  people.  The  latest  of  these 
discoveries  is  the  Oregon  Kidney 
Tea,  a  plant  growing  in  mountain 
fastnesses  which  are  seldom  trod 
by  the  foot  of  man.  The  Oregon 
Kidney  Tea  is  a  strictly  vegetable 
production,  and  will  not  injure  the 
smallest  child  nor  the  most  delicate 
woman,  but  will  cure   Pain   in  the 


THE 

OREGON 
KIDNEY 

TEA 


Back  and  Kidneys,  Inflamrealiou 
of  the  Bladder  and  Kidneys.  Nerv- 
ousness, and  all  arisiugfrom  a  dls- 
r-ased  or  debilitated  state  of  the 
kidneys. 


Eu«f^e  City,  Oregon,  Oct.  20. 1879. 
I  hereby  certify,  that  I  was  suffering 
'rom  nil  attack  of  back-ache  so  severe 
ibat  I  went  (iboiit  doubled  up  and  could 
not  ^trHiKhten  up,  I  used  one  package 
of  the  Oregon  Kidney  Tea,  and  I  am 
fully  persuaded  that  1  was  restored  by 
.ts  help.  J.  W.  LENGER. 

HarHsburg,  Oregon,  Dec.  31, 1879. 
The  Oregon  Kidney  Tea  has  done  my 
wife  as  iiiu<h  if  not  more  good  than  any 
of  the  luany  remedies  she  has  used  f <  r 
pains  in  tbe  back,  and  I  believe  it  to  be  a 
good  remedy  for  the  diseases  whl«  h  it  is 
recommended  for.  A.  M.  COX« 


UODGE,  DAYl^  &  €0.,  Proprietors,  Portland,  Oregon. 


TRUMAN  S.  CLARK, 

Manufacturer  of 

Woven  Wire  Mattresses 

AND 

GASPIPE    IRON    BEDSTEADS, 

of  every  style  and  quality,  also 

Cots  and  Chairs  for  Campers  and  Arizona  Iradc. 

OFFICE    AND    FACTORY: 

21  New  Montgomery  Street,    San  Francisco. 


WondertuI  Discovery. 

Hundreds  of   little  nerves  and 
Jj  muscles  r»-spond  to   the   action 
(   the  Magnelo-Oalvanic  Battery 
^"  the  moment    it  is   applied.     It 
alias's     pain,    strengthens     the 
weak   parts,  and  draws  all   poi- 
son from  the  blood. 

Tlie  Eureka  Manufacturing  Co. 

41  Fifth  St.,  Opp.  U.  S.  Mint,  S.  F.  Pat.  leSO. 

Mailed  to  any  address.  Price  $1.  Agents  wanted. 


CAIjiIFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SlIIKES,  Office:  506  Market 
Street.     Factory:  1816  Mason. 


G 


OSTUm/IER 

FOR  THE 

BALDWIN  and  BUSH  STREET  THEATRES 


s 


121  Stockton  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Cost\imes    and 

Regalias.  Also  Military  outfits  at  Eastern  rates.  Always 

on  hand  an  assortment  uf  Tights,  and  ail  kinds 

of  colored  and  satin  outfits. 


COR.SACRAMENtT^^^N  FRANCISCO 


Men's  ^d  Boys',  go  to 


THE  CHEAPEST  PUCE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


^^-^■'-Jiflflfij^fasj^^ 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 
IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 


gUNMINGij 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PEEFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.  Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


^:W 


SPECTACLES.— Their   adaptation   to   the  various 
conditiona  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Expriss  promptly  attended  to. 

5^-PlU€ES  REI>ITCEI>!£^ 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush. 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


*  ***'**^**'  ^  Market  St 
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A  Dimmed  Star. 

Lawrence  Dunny,  one  of  the  late  police 
appointees,  who  made  an  unprovoked  arrest 
of  Mrs.  Corbett,  in  her  house  No.  528  Mc- 
Allister street,  on  Wednesday  night,  and 
•who  was  afterwards  arrested  by  Officer  Webb 
and  locked  up  on  a  charge  of  drunkenness, 
forfeited  his  bail  in  the  Police  Court  the 
other  day.  Dunny  has  been  suspended 
from  duty,  pending  investigation  of  the 
case  by  the  Police  Commissioners.  The 
following  afternoon  Mrs.  Corbett's  husband 
swore  out  a  warrant  for  Dunny's  arrest  on  a 
charge  of  assault.  This  all  results  from  the 
lax  $25  fine  dodge.  Wipe  out  the  fine  busi- 
ness in  the  case  of  policemen's  misdemeanor 
and  you  will  get  plenty  of  good  and  trust- 
worthy men  to  attend  to  the  city's  affairs. 
Political  influence  has  sorely  tainted  that 
corps.  Sooner  or  later  and  all  the  black 
sheep  will  chance  to  be  culled  out.  Abolish 
the  fine  business  and  you  have  got  it  by  the 
head.  No  policemen  derelict  in  their  duty, 
should  be  allowed  to  get  off  by  a  fine. 


State  Prison  Notes. 

About  two  hundred  State  prisoners  at  San 
Quentin  are  at  work  grading  the  roadway 
from  the  entrance  to  the  prison  to  the  ferry 
landing.  The  Commissioners  have  made 
arrangements  to  purchase  50  acres  of  land 
near  the  prison  for  the  purpose  of  making 
brick.  The  price  of  the  land  is  $300  per 
acre,  which  is  regarded  as  a  fair  price,  and 
at  least  800  prisoners  will  be  emploj'ed  at 
brick  making,  within  sixty  days.  A  tannery 
is  also  to  be  started  at  the  prison  in  a  short 
time,  and  the  manufacture  of  boots  and 
shoes  will  be  commenced  the  only  effec- 
tual move  towards  Chinese  debility.  Will 
the  brick,  leather,  and  boots  and  shoes,  of 
that  establishment  he  manufactured  by  white 
labor  only  ?  This  squelches  the  outcry  of 
Chinese  interference  in  the  above  branches 
named,  and  we  know,  that  a  cigar  factory  is 
to  be  started  shortly.  W.  P.  C.  will  please 
favor  us  with  their  next  battle  cry. 


Gas  is  not  going  to  be  effected  by  the  elec- 
tric light.  The  proper  function  of  gas  is  to 
generate  heat.  Ninety-four  per  cent,  of  the 
ingredients  of  gas  are  consumed  in  generat- 
ing heat,  and  only  six  percent,  in  producing 
light.  It  is  remarkable  that  so  amenable 
and  tractable  an  agent  for  heating  purposes 
has  not  been  more  utilized,  but  the  la^t  is 
that  the  public  is  ignorant  of  its  properties, 
careless  of  its  employment,  and  callous  of  its 
defects.  It  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  fifty 
per  cent,  of  the  gas  manufactured  is  abso- 
lutely wasted  for  illuminating  purposes  by 
the  wild  extravagance  with  which  it  is  burnt, 
and  by  the  want  of  those  systems  of  regula- 
tion which  have  been  introduced  to  compen- 
sate for  irregularities  and  excgsses  of  pres- 
sure.— Scientific  American. 


To  a  Correspondent. 
Enquire. — We  know  of  no  such  wire,    nor 
where  it  is  drawn,  except  indeed,  in  the  edi- 
torial rooms  of  the  Wasp. 


But  three  Presidents  of  all  the  list  who 
served,  are  dead.  Harrison,  Taylor,  and 
Lincoln.  All  the  rest,  from  Washington 
down,  died  ex-Presidents. 


If  Tilden  should  be  elected,  to  be  Vice- 
President  under  him,  will  be  the  biggest 
strike  in  the  United  States.  He  is  seventy- 
two. 


An  emigrant  train  is  slow,  a  lady's  train, 
too,  is— low;  a  church  steeple  is  high.  The 
result  of  love,  too,  is — sigh. 


Weak — this    week, 
week,  Tilden's  spine. 


Tilden's    head — next 


Most  women  choosing  lovers,  prefer  to  get 
away  with  somebody's  else.  It  is  the  means 
of  killing  two  birds  with  one  stone.  She 
gets  a  lover  and  achieves  a  triumph,  all  at 
the  same  time. 

Colonel  Bob  Ingersoll  offers  $100  to  any 
Boston  clergyman  who  will  read  to  his  con- 
gregation such  a  chapter  in  the  Old  Testa- 
ment as  Ingersoll  may  pick  out. — Hemphill, 
Piatt,  Smith  &  Co.,  to  the  front! 

A  young  New  Yorker  was  introduced  to  a 
Boston  girl,  and  before  theywere  acquainted 
thirty  minutes,  she  got  so  spooney  that  she 
called  him  an  asterolepis,  a  Silurian  placoid, 
and  a  cartilaginous  vertebrate.  He  returned 
to  New  York  by  the  midnight  train. 


L.  A.  BERTELING  S   PATENT. 

$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

^°The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EXES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 

BROOK  &  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKERS, 

Importers  and  Deilers  in 

STOVES,  RANGES  and  TIN  WARE. 

Plumbing  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheet 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.  MILK  CANS  a  spe- 
cialty. 

1006    MARKET    STREET  aqd  6  EDDY  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

CF° Agents  for  the  celebrated  WINTHROP  RAN- 
GES. 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 
"O*  ^  IS  O  £«  S 'F  ^  ]BL  S^. 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LAEKIN  ST.,   bet.   Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F.  HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Masic  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Paitlee,  etc.,  fnmiBbed  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid),  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receiTeJtbem  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
Can  be  instantly  refla- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass    through    the    glass 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sides  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albauy  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy. 


gauge, 

Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU' 
BRICATING  OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 

The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cup.s,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  ua 
or  our  agents.     Send»for  catalogues. 

TATUM  «fe    BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


imn^ss^s^ 


l^wtl^^ 
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Notice  to  Principals. 

The  Superintendeut  of  Public  Schools  is- 
sued a  circular  to  Principals  embodying  the 
orders  relating  to  the  promotion  of  pupils 
and  the  instruction  to  janitors,  and  request- 
ing them  to  have  the  orders  carried  into  ef- 
fect.— But  about  the  hungry  Principals, 
whose  salary  is  not  paid  up,  because  the 
Board  is  divided  by  the  Traylor  act  squabble, 
there  is  nothing  said. 


Coin. 

The  form  of  a  sheep,  was  the  first  figure 
impressed  upon  Roman  coin,  hence  its  name 
pecunia  from  pt'c us  (cattle),  a  word  whence  is 
derived  ours  of  "pecuniary."  Hitherto  the 
Roman  coins  had  but  impressions  of  letters. 
Silver  went  in  crude  pieces  by  weight  until 
five  years  before  the  first  Puuic  war,  and  the 
first  golden  coin  was  struck  sixty-two  years 
after. 


Recollections  of  Bombay. 

Babajes  Tulsiram  is  a  poor  athlete  in  In- 
dia. He  is  tall,  soldierly  and  seventj'-seven 
years  old.  He  recently  gave  an  exhibition 
at  Bombay  before  a  private  house.  Between 
the  palms  of  his  hands  he  ground  sea-shells 
to  powder;  placed  a  cocoanut  on  the  head  of 
a  boy,  and  with  apparently  a  tremendous 
blow  scattered  the  milk  and  shell  in  all  di- 
rections; put  a  stout  betel  leaf  between  his 
fingers,  which  he  used  like  scissors  and  cut  in 
two,  sending  the  halves  into  the  air;  and  al- 
lowing a  bystander  to  hold  a  scimeter,  he 
struck  a  sugar-cane  against  its  edge  so  that 
one  of  the  pieces  went  150  feet  high. 


Mysterious  Darkaess  in  Minnesota. 

Last  Sunday  was  a  memorable  dark  day  in 
Meeker  County.  About  12  M.  darkness 
commenced  overshadowing  the  earth,  and  at 
2  P.  M.  it  was  as  dark  as  it  was  at  8  P.  M. 
It  seemed  strange  to  see  the  whole  of  Litch- 
field eating  dinner  by  lamp-light.  The  dark- 
ness continued,  more  or  less,  till  the  even- 
ing shades  closed  in  for  the  night.  Monday 
morrrtng  the  atmosphere  appeared  natural. 
Chickens  went  to  roost  and  stayed  there  till 
next  morning.  Canary  birds  sang  their  eve- 
ning songs  at  1  P.  M. ,  and  remained  silent  till 
next  morning.  The  heavy  clouds  and  storm 
did  not  seem  to  justify  such  a  change.  The 
atmosphere  resembled  an  eclipse,  but  far  more 
dense  and  deeper  darkness. — St.  Paul  Pio- 
neer Prrsa. 


The  Excavation  of  Troy. 

I  have  just  returned  from  Asia  Minor, 
where  I  have  at  last  finished  that  digging  out 
of  Troy  which  I  began  in  1870.  During  ten 
years  I  have  struggled  with  great  difficulties, 
among  which  perhaps  the  niost  troublesome 
has  been  the  large  amount  of  debris  under 
which  the  ancient  city  was  buried.  It  has 
been  necessary  to  dig  down  and  dig  up  the 
ground  for  more  than  sixteen  yards  below 
the  surface.  But  I  am  fully  recompensed 
for  all  my  trouble.  I  found  the  remains  of 
seven  different  ancient  cities;  the  last  of  them 
was  the  Ilion  of  Homer.  That  city  was  built 
by  the  .^olians,  banished  from  Greece  by  the 
Dorians  in  the  Eleventh  century  before  our 
era.  In  one  of  the  buried  cities  I  found 
many  statues  of  Minerva  with  the  owl's  head, 
whence  her  name  of  Glaucopis.  In  another 
city  were  found  many  images  of  the  divini- 
ties. But  the  most  interesting  and  impor- 
tant of  all  discoveries  is,  of  course,  the  city 
of  King  Priam.  Every  article  found  in  the 
ruins  of  that  city  bear  unmistakable  signs  of 
having  been  destroyed  by  fire  in  a  time  of 
war.  There  were  discovered  many  remains 
of  human  bodies  in  full  armor. — S'JiUemrtii'.'i 
IjeMer  'a  the  St.  Pctersbvr<f  Golo.^. 


^     ,  HENRY    TIET^EN. 

::^^-^UEmY  AHRENS..^^^v.    TH.  V.  BORSTEL. 


1420  -  I434-'"SJ;5:J-'PINE  ST  NEAR  POLK. 
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DRY  NO.  i  RUSTIC. 


—  SOLD  AT  — 


F.  KOiiBKL  k  BROS. 

Corner   Bryant   ana    Fifth  Streets. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Piling  the  WASP. 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  office  a  50  cents  at  piece. 

CARPET  BEATING. 


All  the  carpet  beaters  are  paralyzed  when  they  see 
how  much  better 

Spaulding's  New  Machine 

will  do  its  work  than  their  old-fashioned  arrange- 
ments. Without  a  doubt,  Spaulding's  New  Machine 
is  the  boss;  it  takes  out  all  the  dust;  in  fact,  Spaul- 
ding's is  decidedly  the  best  and  most  thorough  Car- 
pet Beating  Machine  in  the  State. 

OBFICE  AND  BUSINESS, 
35:)  k  355  TEHAMA  ST.,  b.t.    Fourth   and    Fifth. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  AND  CloakMaker 

I0'^4i  Laikiu  St.  I\ear  Sutter, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 

P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and    BAGATELLE    TABLES. 

Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  AIAR- 
KET  STREET,  S.  F. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo "  Lithography 


AND 


Photo- Engraving, 

Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  "WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street,     s:^ Satisfaction  guaranteed! 


M 
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A  P0LITIC0-ECCLE3IASTIC0  DOUBLE  ENDER. 


If  %  dead  horse  lies  in  the  street  he  is  car- 
ted away  and  thrown  into  the  watei;  if  a 
house  is  condemned  you  tear  it  down;  and  if 
Chinatown  ia  declared  a  nuisance  and  is  not 
remored,  I  think  the  time  has  come  for 
action.  And  it  Chinatown  is  not  declared  a 
ouisauce,  I  will  tell  you  what  to  do. 

Id  the  event  of  other  means  failing  to 
carry  your  point,  there  would  be  conflagra- 
tion and  bloodnhed,  and  I  would  be  proud 
then  to  lead  the  people  to  thus  arenge  their 
wrong.  But  let  nothing  be  done  until  you 
hear  from  me  again. 


Let  the  brothers  and  sisters  imagine  me 
talking  to  the  six  or  seven  thousand  men 
that  met  that  ilay—  brutal  elements  of  aocifty 
— iiua^^ine  me  having  that  claHs  of  men  be- 
fore me  talking  to  tbeni,  asking;  for  delay,  I 
asked  for  delay — to  adjourn  and  meet  at  the 
end  of  another  week,  and  tben  another,  and 
then  they  quietly  diapented  witfiout  hurting 
the  hair  "of  any  Cbinnman'H  bead.  I  was  the 
Mayor  of  the  city,  and  may  reasonably  be 
BiipiKiaed  to  have  known  things  not  |;ener- 
ally  known,  of  which  the  brother  knows 
Dutbiiig.  Did  the  brother  want  ue  to  turn 
tbtiiu  loose  that  oigbl? 


